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™ THERE ARE THREE BRECK SHAMPOOS 
FOR THREE DIFFERENT HAIR CONDITIONS 


One of the best ways to care for your hair is frequent use of 
a shampoo made for your individual hair condition. There 
are Three Breck Shampoos. One Breck Shampoo is for dry 
hair. Another Breck Shampoo is for oily hair. A third Breck 
Shampoo is for normal hair. Select the correct Breck Shampoo 
to bring out the natural beauty and lustre of your hair. 





New packages marked with color help you select the correct Breck Shampoo. 


4 ounces 60¢ @ Red for dry hair Yellow for oily hair @ Blue for normal hair 
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POST GRADUATE SCHOOL OF NURSING POST GRADUATE SCHOOL OF NURSING 
1 Room 9R2! - 131 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago 3, Ill. § = § Room 9R2\ - 131 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago 3, Ill. J 
Send me, without obligation, your FREE sample lesson - Send me, without obligation, your FREE sample lesson 
pages, and your FREE folder “Nursing Facts.” 1 1 pages, and your FREE folder “Nursing Facts.” } 
| NAME NAME 
ADDRESS ADDRESS 
; CITY ZONE _____ STATE ' : CITY ZONE_____ STATE i 


gz FILL OUT THE COUPON ABOVE 
AND I WILL RUSH TO YOU... 


FREE NURSES BOOKLET 
AND SAMPLE 
® LESSON PAGES 


"LEARN PRACTICAL NURSING AT 
HOME IN ONLY 10 SHORT WEEKS 


THIS IS THE HOME STUDY COURSE that can change your whole life. You can 
enjoy security, independence and freedom from money worries . . . there is 
no recession in nursing. In good times or bad, people become ill, babies are 
born and your services are always needed. You can earn up to $65.00 a week 
as a Practical Nurse and some of our students earn much more! In just a 
few short weeks from now, you should be able to accept your first cases. 


YOUR AGE AND EDUCATION ARE NOT IMPORTANT... Good common sense 
and a desire to help others are far more important than additional years in 
school. Practical nursing offers young women and men an exciting chal- 
lenging future . . . yet the services of mature and older women are also 
desperately needed now! 


HUNDREDS OF ADDITIONAL PRACTICAL NURSES WILL SOON BE NEEDED to care 
for thousands upon thousands of our older citizens as Medical, Surgical, Re- 
tirement and Pension benefits are made available. A tremendous opportunity 
to begin a new life of happiness, contentment and prestige is before you. See 
how easily you can qualify for choice of a career as a Practical Nurse, Nurses 
Aide, Nurse Companion, Infant Nurse, Psychiatric Aide, Hospital Attendant 
or as a Ward Orderly. 


BUT THE IMPORTANT THING is to get the FREE complete information right 
now. There is no cost or obligation and no salesman to call upon you. You 
can make your own decision to be a Nurse in the privacy of your own home. 


We will send you without obligation your FREE sample lesson pages, and 
your FREE folder “Nursing Facts.” 
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PERIODIC PAIN 


Midol acts three ways to bring 
relief from menstrual suffering. 
It relieves cramps, eases head- 
ache and it chases the “blues’’. 





Sally now takes Midol at oe 
first sign of menstrual distress. 


FREE! Frank, revealing 24-page book 
explaining menstruation. Write Box 280, 
New York 18, N. Y. (Sent in plain wrapper.) 


GAY 


“WHAT WOMEN WANT TO KNOW” ~ 
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BOBBY DARIN by Milt Johnson 
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JEAN HARLOW 40 _ The Jean Harlow Story Hollywood Suppressed 
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GLORIA JEAN as told to Vi Swisher 


MICHAEL LANDON 56 Adorable? That's the Story of My Life! by Jane Ardmore 
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MAGNIFICENT HUMAN DRAMA OF A LOVE SO STRONG 
IT SPARKED THE REVOLT THAT SHOOK THE WORLD! 
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The General © : ¥ Bie J 
desired her... eo ; 

even more than 
he wanted to 


The Senator stole 
possess Rome! 


her...and used her 
for a cunning 
revenge! 


Spartacus loved her: 
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wes The Rebel _ Caesar used her... 






,” “% ‘ 4 - worshipped her... in his power drive . 
The Slaver sold ._ 4°82 as fiercely as his # to cone ruler 
her...for a handful “=—. dream of freedom! 7 of Rome: 
of gold and betrayed -— » 


an Empire! 
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KIRK DOUGLAS LAURENCE OLIVIER: JEAN SIMMONS 
CHARLES LAUGHTON: PETER USTINOV-JOHN GAVIN 
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nd FONY CURTIS ........ 
Tecunicotor® SUPER TECHNIRAMA 70° Lenses By PANAVISION 


Directed by STANLEY KUBRICK * Screenplay by DALTON TRUMBO * Based on a novel by HOWARD FAST Produced by EDWARD LEW IS 
Executive Producer KIRK DOUGLAS * Music composed and conducted by ALEX NORTH * A Bryna Production - A Universal-International Release 












“A MIGHTY TALE 
TOLD LARGE!” —ure 


“ABSORBING, 
COMPASSIONATE!” —100K 











ONLY 
DIE-HARDS 
DON T DARE! 


Who'd ever think you'd see a divided 
skirt on city streets—and one that looks 
smart as paint! 

Who'd ever think that girls could dye 
their hair blond as readily as their mothers 
used to color their lips? Who'd ever 
think that eye make-up would be the 
daytime craze of the 60s? 

Who'd have ever thought—twenty-five 
years ago—that millions of girls would be 
using billions of Tampax. 

Only die-hards don’t dare! Tampax® 
internal sanitary protection is such a 
clear-cut improvement! 

There’s no bulk, no chafing, no irri- 
tation. Why, you aren’t even aware 
you're wearing Tampax! 

Odor can’t form. Disposal problems 
vanish. You can even bathe or shower 
wearing Tampax. 


Tampax is actually neat and quick to 
insert with its satin-smooth applicator. 
And a package of 10 costs only 45¢ in 
your choice of any absorbency: Regular, 
Super or Junior. 

Don’t be a die-hard! Join the millions 
who do use Tampax. You'll be more 
than glad you did. 


TAMPA 





Incorporated, 
Palmer, Mass. 











THATS 


HOLLYWOOD 


FOR YOU 





I'll bet Marilyn Monroe gives a fine performance in “The Misfits,” although I haven't 
seen the picture as yet, MM always works well under stress. . . . Bing Crosby shouldn't 
make movies in color. They make him look older. .. . Producers finally are doing away 
with the double feature. They're making movies like “Ben-Hur,” “Spartacus,” “The 
Alamo,” etc., which are double features in themselves. . . . So why doesn’t Tuesday 
Weld get a role that'll demonstrate she can act? 

I'm surprised how rapidly New York stage actors are 
regarded as typical Hollywood movie stars. I found myself 
doing this when I met Paul Newman and Joanne Wood- 
ward at a party... . / And there’re many others such as 
Marlon Brando, Tony Perkins and Eva Marie Saint. 








GIVE BOBBY A CHANCE 


They haven't placed a new pair of footprints into the fore- 
court of Grauman’s Chinese Theater for a long time... . 
Quotable Quote from Audrey Hepburn: “When I don’t dance, 
1 get fat in the wrong places.” What are the right places? 

I wonder what Jayne Mansfield thinks of Mami Van 
Doren and vice versa. Now how did vice get there? 
. - » Quotable Quote from Bobby Darin: “Give me a 
chance. 'm young. I’m sure to outgrow those minor 
faults a few critics have found with me.” 

I wonder if Elvis Presley thinks he’s still in the Army 
when he addresses his manager, Colonel Parker 
McQueen is always racing down the hill from his Nichols 
Canyon home to buy Chinese food and take it home be- 
cause his wife (Neile Adams) wants it. The truth is Mister 
McQueen wants it for himself. Isn't this a switch? 





Bing Crosby 








WHO’S SCARING JANET LEIGH? 





Joanne Woodward 


Zsa Zsa adores the word adore. ... I’m informed that 
even Janet Leigh was scared by “Psycho,” and she’s in it. . . . The perfect com- 
bination would be Vic Damone’s voice with Frank Sinatra’s delivery and under- 
standing of a song—this combination would be hard to beat! 

I believe that one out of ten movies filmed abroad actually 
had to be shot away from Hollywood. I’m for the return of 
the Made In Hollywood label on movies. . . . Hope Lange 
believes that one of her drawbacks is that she brings out 





company manners in people when first meeting them. . . 
Robert Stack, TV’s Elliot Ness, defines worry as the interest 
you pay on trouble before and if it comes. 

Gardner McKay doesn’t behave like a movie star, and 
he isn’t. ... I’m always puzzled when I see France Nuyen 
going to the movies alone, because she doesn’t have to be 
alone. ...A group of Hollywood merchants paid for “The 
Sidewalk of the Stars,” and now are objecting because the 
people look down at the stars with the engraved names 
instead of window shopping. . .. Burt Lancaster admits he 
has a temper, but also admits he doesn’t harbor a grudge. 

I know Kim Novak's house is beautiful, but it doesn’t appear lived in. . . . Debbie 
Reynolds doesn’t know if she’s in a good mood or not when she arises. It takes her about 
half an hour to actually know—Harry Karl please take note of this. 

Nobody deliberately sets out to make a bad movie, but they succeed, don’t they? 
. - - Quotable Quote from Tony Curtis: “I hear all about the successes from the 
Actors’ Studio, but I never read about the fellows who didn’t make it.” 

I've never seen Karl Malden, Arthur Kennedy or E. G. Marshall give a bad per- 
formance. ... I never thought I’d know an actor who was brother-in-law of the Presi- 


dent of the United States. Well—That’s Hollywood For You! —SIDNEY SKOLSKY 











Audrey Hepburn 
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are happy hands. Lovely 

to look at. Like a laughing face. ‘Tempting to touch. And exciting to kiss. 
How sad to let your hands look old before you do! “Old hands” can happen 
to anyone because housework, hot water, wind and weather all do daily damage, 
aging your hands before their time. Pond’s won't let this happen to you! Pond’s 
makes this promise: all-new Angel Skin, used faithfully and frequently every 
day, will work positive wonders in warding off that hated “old hands’’ look. 
Penetressence is the reason. Penetressence is Pond’s own lovely secret . . . an 
exclusive concentrate of age-defying moisturizers, softeners, and secret essences that 


go deep down where aging begins! Your hands respond instantly. Penetressence is 


why. Young hands begin with: 
-~ 
all-new Ae WE 


for extra dry skin— 


Angel Skin Cream 


by Pond’s 





©1961, CHESEBROUGH-POND'S INC. 
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DONNA KORTAS, Freshman, 7 


Univ. of So. Fla., says: “When I 
had those pimples, I wanted to 
hide every time a boy even looked 
at me! Special skin creams didn’t 
seem to help one bit. But when I 

% tried Clearasil, I could see my skin 
get better every day, and now my 
face is clear!” 


Scientific Clearasil Medication ... 


ETS INSIDE 
PIMPLES 


to Clear Them Fast! 


What you see on the outside of your skin is 
only the top of a pimple. The real trouble is 
inside, because a pimple is actually a clogged, 
inflamed pore. That is why Skin Specialists 
agree the vital medical action you need is the 
Clearasil action, which brings the scientific 
medications down inside pimples, where anti- 
septic and drying actions are needed. 

HOW CLEARASIL WORKS FAST 


1. Gets Inside Pimples—‘K eratolytic’ ac- 
tion dissolves and opens affected pimple 








cap so clogged pore can clear quickly... 
and active medications can get inside. 

2. Stops Bacteria. Antiseptic medication 
penetrates to any lower infection, 
growth of bacteria. 
growth of healthy, 


stops 
Encourages quick 
smooth skin. 


3. Dries up Pimples Fast—Oil-absorbing 

action works to dry up pimples fast, re- 

move excess oil that can clog pores, cause 

pimples. Helps prevent further outbreak. 
Skin-colored ...hides pimples while it works. 
CLEARASIL also softens and loosens blackheads, 
so they ‘float’ out with normal washing. 
Proved by Skin Specialists. In tests on over 
300 patients, 9 out of 10 cases 
completely cleared up or definitely 
improved while using CLEARASIL, 
Guaranteed to work for you or 
money back. In Tube 69¢ and 98¢. 
Lotion squeeze-bottle only 
$1.25 (no fed. tax). 


At all drug cge@hees 
counters. gi, = 


LARGEST-SELLING BECAUSE IT REALLY WORKS 



















YOUR 





GIVES YOU AWAY 


Beginning the first in a new series! Did you know your handwriting gives you away? 
eS t=) d o = y 

g, captured on paper, just as a camera catches you. When you're 
happy and hopeful, and your spirits are light, you seem animated and free. 


spring to your step, 


It is your portrait in writin 


There’s a 


hone fr 


example A 


a lift to your walk, and all of 
your movements are buoyant, upward and forward. 

When you are optimistic, hopeful and confident 
and 
forward, as though moving in the direction of your 
goal, toward life, toward the future. Your writing 
will be flowing, not cramped; 


your writing slants upward (see example A) 


the strokes and the pressure firm, smooth and elastic. The 
t-bars will often slant upward (see example B). They then denote aspiration, ambition 
and the will to rise. If you are gay, fun-loving and lively, they may be 
— wavy (see example C). Here they become a happy gesture, expressing a 
jovial nature, good spirits, and that all-important quality, a sense of humor. 
example B Watch your final strokes. If at the 
end of words, they rise gracefully (see example D), LF 
they show that life, for you, has meaning and purpose, 
and that your motives are spiritually inspired. example C 


Aaper gous ae 


example D 


If you’re excited, your writing will rise sud- 
denly. (Notice this the next time you are in a 
good mood. But watch out that you are not just 


Make 


sure you're always honest in your analysis! ) 


being over-optimistic or a daydreamer. 


Watch, too, the spaces between your 


words and lines. Good spacing means S pave. 
clear thinking (see example E), bal- 
ance, poise, and good judgment. 


Normal, well-proportioned lower loops 


IT. 


example F 


example E 


(see example F) reveal that you base your ambitions 
— and ideals upon a sturdy, sound foundation, and that 
you are practical and are not carried away by extreme 
ideas, or by wishful thinking. You use common sense 
to make your ideals real and take practical steps to make your dreams come true. 
illness, or discouragement also affect your writing movement. 
The lines may droop at the end (see example G), or some words may sink downward. 


When you see this think, “What is the cause?” 
: ee iy 
Le, 


Is it only temporary or are you always down 
example G 


full and well-formed, you have good physical balance and coordination. This is particularly 


true when the spacing is good. It means you enjoy physical activity, walking, outdoor 
also revealed by full lower loops (see 


fo: example H example H) like Loretta Young’s who 


is loving and romantic by nature and combines the idealism and imagination of a highly 
talented, 


Fatigue, poor energy, 


in the dumps? 
I am often asked about lower loops. They 
have many meanings. If your lower loops are 


sports, and especially dancing, and have 
natural grace and rhythm. 
An ardent and impulsive nature are 


creative personality. Her large, graceful capitals reveal her dramatic talent. 
Her natural grace and rhythm and also her physical and emotional intensity are portrayed 
in the flowing script, the fine spacing, and 

rd Io... full lower loops (Check your writing for 

these.) Her basic femininity and warmth are 

V shown by her full round garland connections 

ey and her lower loops, but more about that 

in my next column. Till then, Rosa Rosetta 
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NATIONAL BELLAS HESS 


Cpning £ Cumumet 
CATALOG 
e All the newest styles at lowest prices. 


e Amazing bargains in housewares, radio, TV, sport- 
ing goods, furniture and other household appliances. 





See hundreds of the newest styles designed in New 
York, Miami, Hollywood, Paris and Rome—the 
fashion capitals of the world, offered to you at prices 
guaranteed to be the lowest anywhere. 

Look through page after page of exciting new items 
for your home... refrigerators, washers, TV, radio, 
tools, auto accessories, furniture and hundreds of 
others ... you'll be amazed at the exciting low 
prices, too! 






Our 73rd Year 


Shop by mail and join the millions who save by buy- 
ing from this colorful 328 page catalog. Select from 
thousands of famous NBH bargains without leaving 
your easy chair. ; 
You can buy three ways at NBH: Cash, C.O.D. or * 
with an NBH “No Down Payment’’-credit account.- 
All merchandise is absolutely guaranteed. Your 
money back if you are not pleased. 


SAVE MONEY, SAVE TIME—ACT NOW! 
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| NATIONAL BELLAS HESS, INC. } 

| 247-22 Bellas Hess Bidg., Kansas City, Mo. | 

| Please send me, free, the new National Bellas I 

{ Hess Money-Saving Catalog. 

| Name | 

: Address 

NATIONAL BELLAS HESS | P.O. Box City 

247-22 Bellas Hess Bidg., Kansas City, Mo. ! State ! P 
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SARA HAMILTON COVERS HOLLYWOOD: 


% Debbie's mother tells about the wedding 
% Sandra and Bobby give us a shock 


% Cupid runs wild—who's next? 
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Wedding Bells for 
Debbie and Harry 


What did Mrs. Reynolds think about Debbie 
marrying Harry? She was delighted. We 
called her right after the wedding to congratu- 
late her, and she said, “What a wonderful man 
Harry is. In the year and a half we've known 
him, we've found him to be the most patient 
person, the most kind person. We're very 
happy." 


As a matter of fact, Debbie's mother told us 
something we didn't know. She was the one who 
made Debbie's wedding dress. She sewed it 
from a design by Edith Head. “I! wasn't sure 
just when the wedding would take place,” she 
laughed, “but | kept working on it and had it 
ready for whenever Debbie set the date!" 
Why the rush at the last minute, we won- 
dered. Debbie said it was because she and 
Harry wanted the children to have a real family 
Christmas. So they pushed up the date, we 
were told. 


In fact the 9:30 ceremony, which took place 
at the home of Mr. and Mrs. Saul Pollock, 
Harry's sister and brother-in-law, came at the 
end of a regular hard working day for Debbie 
at the studio. Nobody knew—that is outside the 
immediate families. As a matter of fact, Debbie 
and Harry even managed to take out their mar- 
riage license in secret. They quietly entered the 
City Hall in Glendale, Calif. (Debbie's home 
town), and used the back elevator. They hur- 
riedly signed the papers, paid the fee and 
slipped out the same way they had come in. 
And, amazingly, no one recognized them—not 
even the clerk who issued the license! There 
were two men on hand from M-G-M to handle cny 
fans and autograph-seekers who might gather, 
but they weren't needed. Did Debbie's crildren 
know? "Yes, the children knew about it," Debbie 
said. But to the rest of the world it was a 
surprise—with a few exceptions. PHOTOPLAY 
received a call and we sent our photographer, 
Roger Marshutz, down to get the wedding pic- 
tures you see here. Good thing, because Mrs. 
Reynolds was so excited that when she got to 
the Pollock's, she found she brought the wrong 
size bulbs for her camera! 


Debbie looked beautiful in the pale blue silk 
organza ankle-length gown her mother made. 
Her traditional bridal objects were: an old 
penny in one of her shoes for the penny and for 
something old, her gown for something new, a 
garter for something blue and an object “you 
can't see," for something borrowed she smiled 
when reporters asked her about it. The ring 
she received from Harry is a plain diamond band. 
Harry wore a black suit, black tie and black 
shoes—from one of his shoe stores, we found out! 
Her friend and maid of honor, Jeanette John- 
son, wore moss green. Harry's best man was 
Saul Pollock. The other people at the very 
small, family wedding were Debbie's parents, 
Mr. and Mrs. Ray Reynolds; her grandmother, 
Mrs. Maxine Harman; Harry's mother and step- 
father, Mr. and Mrs. William Rubell; Debbie's 
brother Bill; Harry's daughter, Mrs. Judy Raf- 
fles and a few close friends. 










































































































































































A smiling, radiant Debbie becomes Mrs. 
Harry Karl in a surprise ceremony. 


Debbie cartied a spray of lillies of the valley 
(none of us can remember if she threw it) and 
the Bible of her grandfather, the late Owen 
Harman. There was wedding cake, champaaqne 
and a buffet dinner for the twenty guests. Rev. 
John Mills, pastor of the non-denominational 





Little Brown Church in the Valley, performed 
the double-ring ceremony. Debbie is Protestant, 
and Harry Jewish. Debbie said some time ago 
that she didn't plan to convert to Judiasm. 
When Debbie and Harry were about to depart 
for their honeymoon, photographers asked them 
to kiss. They happily complied. “I! like that,” 
Harry joked when asked to repeat the kiss. 
They left at 11:00 in Harry's $25,000 Rolls 
Royce limousine. Since Dewbie had to report 
to the studio Monday morning for work on 
"The Pleasure of His Company," they had only 
a weekend honeymoon. They would wait for an 
extensive trip to Miami and the Bahamas in 
January. "But the honeymoon starts tonight,” 
Debbie said as they left together, and smiled 
as someone shouted, "Was the word ‘obey’ in 
the ceremony, Debbie?" "Isn't it always there?” 
she asked in return. 


With her hair in a smooth bouffant with 
slightly curled bangs, she looked serenely ma- 
ture and happy. Harry, 46, has been wed four 
times before, but obviously love overcame all 
barriers as the two had plenty of time to think 
it over. Harry's previous wives were Los Angeies 
socialite Ruth Lamp; actress Marie MacDonald, 
whom he married twice, and Joan Cohn, widow 
of Harry Cohn, who was the founder of Columbia 
Pictures. His divorce decree from Mrs. Cohn 
became final only a few weeks before he and 
Debbie announced their engagement and sur- 
prised everyone with their quick wedding. 


Harry is building a new home where he and 
Debbie will live with her children, Carrie and 
Todd. Until it's ready, Harry will move into the 
house that Debbie shared with Eddie. The new 
home—large and comfortable—will be near the 
Beverly Hills Hotel, not far from Harry's sister 
and brother-in-law. And I'm sure all of us hope 
that Debbie, the little girl who seemed just a 
short time ago to have so little happiness, will 
find contentment there. (Please turn the page) 


PHOTOPLAY’s photographer was at the wedding to take these exclusive pictures. 
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Kay . . . widow and expectant mother. 


Sympathy for 
Kay Gable 


Hollywood without Clark Gable will never 
be the same. There never was and never will 
be anyone to take his place. With his passing 
an era is over, never to return. 

1 can still see him standing on the porch of 
his Encino home, brown tweed jacket over his 
broad shoulders, looking more the hero of a 
romantic novel than he ever did on the screen. 

| remember the evening he said, with mock 
seriousness, Now Sara, here's $30. We're go- 
ing to The Dunes, outside Palm Springs, for a 
little gambling and | expect you to make us 
both a fortune,” and his absolute hysterics when 
1 lost it all. 

1 remember, too, the time he said to me, 
jokingly, "You know, Sara, half the time that 
I'm supposed to be out fishing or hunting in the 
rugged wilds, I'm really under the wagon having 
a nap." 

| shall try to remember Clark as | saw him 
last, lunching at Romanoffs across from my 
table. When he first saw me, he bowed and 
smiled in my direction, and then turned back 
to his companion. But when he rose to leave, 
he walked over to my table, bent down and 
kissed me tenderly on the cheek. 

“How's my girl?" he asked. 

1 didn't have to answer. | knew very well he 
felt the glow in my heart. 

There's one memory of him that is painful to 
think of—that of his white, tortured face at the 
funeral of his wife, Carole Lombard. And now 
| think of Kay's tear-stained face as she sobbed 
at Clark's funeral. I'm heartsick for her, espe- 
cially now as she waits for the birth of their 


P baby in March. All my sympathy—and the 


sympathy of all who knew and loved Clark on 
the screen and off—is with Kay at this time. 


Mailbox Corner 


From producer Ross Hunter a warm note 
concerning my review of his movie "Midnight 
Lace." “For once this guy who loves you is 
speechless. | read and re-read your review so 
many times, and you made not only me but 
Doris Day, John Gavin and director David 
Miller the happiest people in town," writes 
Ross. A pleasant note in his own handwriting 
from "Hawaiian Eye's” Bob Conrad hoping we 
can lunch again very soon, and a surprise letter 
from Hollywood's most popular inn keeper, 
George Lim, of the famous Kowloon Restau- 
rant where Supreme Court Judges, Society, 
Hollywood and tourists gather to greet George 
and taste his delicious food. | went to pay 
George a visit after receiving his letter, and 
not only did | have a delicious meal, | had my 
picture taken too! . . . A wonderful letter from 
Doug Moore, president of the Sara Hamilton 
Fan Club saying we now have over a thousand 
members. WHEW!!!! A charming note from 
producer Jerry Wald and an equally warm 
one from the popular Harry Brand, Publicity 
chief of 20th Century-Fox. . . . And to all you 
wonderful people who wrote about my “Thanks 
For The Memories” story in PHOTOPLAY, thanks 
to you. And do write again. Remember, | enjoy 
your letters and look forward to hearing from 
you each month. 

And speaking of mail, news reached Barry 
Coe, in Greece for a movie, that Mrs. Coe, 


in Hollywood, had presented him with a son. 
The Greeks may have a word for such an occa- 
sion, but Barry was too overcome with joy to 
utter a single sound. 

| heard, too, that Vera Miles and Keith 
Larson are expecting their first child some- 
time ‘n early Spring. . . . And that fourth little 
heir was promised Ann Blyth and her husband 
Dr. McNulty as a Happy New Yeor gift. Ann 
and Jim McNulty's marriage is really a model 
one, and | wish them much continued happiness. 





Sara visits Kowloon’s host George Lim. 





Liz and Eddie . . . what did they have to say about Debbie and Harry’s big surprise? 


Liz and Eddie: 
Stop Worrying 


When everyone finally stopped worrying about 
what illness Liz was suffering from, they began 
dickering about how much money the lapse in 
shooting time plus bad weather was going to 
cause Twentieth Century-Fox and Lloyd's of 
London. So the picture, “Cleopatra,” scheduled 
to be shot in England and Egypt was delayed 
even after the doctors told Liz that she could 


return to work. But they were glad for the 
chance to fly to Palm Springs. As Eddie put it, 
“The more rest and sunshine Elizabeth gets the 
better off she'll be." The couple planned to fly 
directly to the resort—which would have landed 
them in town the weekend that Debbie and 
Harry were there honeymooning! But they flew 
to New York first instead. 

When they received the news of the marriage, 
Eddie's only comment was, "Elizabeth and | are 
very happy. We wish Debbie all the happiness 
she so richly deserves.” 
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Lana and Fred—finally Mr. and Mrs. 


Cupid in Two 
Triangles 


ls Elvis Presley capable of one love of his 
own? Has he played the field so long he no 
longer cares to settle down—or even be true 
to one girl at a time? It seemed that way on 
the “Wild in the Country" location when E! 
courted two pretty girls, Nancy Sharpe and 
Sandy Boyd, at the same time. Nancy, who was 
wardrobe mistress of "Flaming Star," caught the 
attention of El who insisted she take over the 
same job in “Wild in the Country." The two 
seemed very happy in their friendship until the 
company moved to a Napa Valley location and 
El met Sandy, a pretty local girl. From then on 
it was “tea for two''—or was it three?—with 
Nancy fading into the background each time 
Sandy visited the set. Of course, by this time it 
could be two other girls in the life of Elvis 
who seems to live by the motto, "Safety in 
Numbers"—especially with that entourage he 
carries around as chaperons. | wonder what 
would happen if either Nancy or Sandy decided 
she didn't like crowds. 


Tuesday Weld is in danger of losing that 
nice Dick Beymer if she doesn't watch out. 
Lately the two have been spatting and parting, 
fighting and making up. But far from moping at 
home these days, Dick does the town after hours 
with the lovely dark-eyed TV actress Madlyn 
Rhue which instantly brings Tuesday to attention. 
But the catch is, suppose Richard decides it's 
much cozier by Madlyn's side and refuses to 
budge. What then, Missy Tuesday? Incidentally 
| hear Tuesday's former and older swain, John 
Ireland tried to resume friendly relations while 
he and Tuesday labored on “Wild in the Coun- 
try." Where did he get? He got nowhere. Which 
is as it should've been. 
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Cupid Runs Wild 


"I'm going to marry your daughter,” Bobby 
Darin warned Sandra Dee's mother all through 
the shooting of their “Come September" movie 
in Rome in October. And Mary Douvan, 
Sandra's mother, who is very fond of Bobby, 
laughed heartily at first, but then with a large 
question mark in her eyes. It turned out Bobby 
wasn't fooling, and, although he and Sandra 
fought like tigers at times, he had his way from 
where they'd dine to the "I do's" which were 
said on December Ist in Elizabeth, New Jersey. 
It all happened so fast, we hardly caught our 
breath. 

Carol Lynley surprised us all when she an- 
nounced her engagement to Mike Selsman who 
works in the press department of Twentieth 
Century-Fox in New York. In fact, they may be 
married by the time you read this, as Carol said 
they would wed some time in January as soon 





Carol gave us all a big shock when she 





Cupid really led us a merry chase this month, and we could hardly keep up with 
all the announcements! Joan Caulfield looks happy with her new dentist-husband. 


as she finished working on "Return to Peyton 
Place." She plans to convert to Judaism, Mike's 
religion. 

And Lana Turner finally wed Fred May in 
an informal ceremony in Santa Monica. We were 
all beginning to wonder whether she'd ever use 
that marriage license she took out several months 
ago. | hope she'll be happy. Perhaps she will, 
as she’s more mature now and more willing to 
make an effort to re-establish herself as a mother 
as well as a star. Cheryl approves of May, and 
maybe Lana is hoping that a more secure home 
life will hasten Cheryl's return to her. But that 
decision is up to the courts, and depends solely 
on the progress that Cheryl makes in school— 
and nothing else. 

Joan Caulfield wed her dentist, Dr. Robert 
Peterson, in her home in Beverly Hills. Joan 
said she met him when her former dentist turned 
his practice over to Dr. Peterson. Cupid must 
have loved that! (please turn the page) 
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P Is Annette back with Paul for good? 
Could they be next with announcement? 
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Behind Marilyn’s 
Marriage Breakup 


There are murmurs in Hollywood that the un- 
rest on the movie "The Misfits" contributed to 
Clark Gable's heart attack. The strained rela- 
tionship between Marilyn and Arthur Miller 
was felt by everyone, and some believe that 
Arthur knew of Marilyn's infatuation for Yves 
Montand, But friends claim the real cause for 
the breakup lay in the troubled heart of Arthur 
Miller who couldn't forget his first wife, Mary. 


Jim O'Neal helps Dodie lose the blues. 





What’s New 
Around Town? 


When Troy Donahue and Connie Stevens 
landed in San Francisco for “Susan Slade” 
scenes, the kids seemed to have a ball sampling 
the food on Fisherman's Wharf but Sally Todd 
is the girl of Troy's dreams, at this moment, and 
that torch in Connie's heart still burrs as brighily 
as ever. But not for Troy, of course . . . Friends 
wish all the happiness in the world for Linda 
Cristal and Yale Wexler in their married life 
and sigh over the final parting of Guy Madison 
and his bride. Their children will remain with 
Sheila, of course . . . Bob Evans has made a 
clean break with the dress manufacturing busi- 
ness and will now concentrate on his career that 
seemed so promising not too long ago... . 
Perhaps the shyest girl in town is cute Deborah 
Wally, the new "Gidget" heroine. If the role 
does for Deborah what it did for Sandra Dee, 
Wally will have no problems. ... Dodie Stevens 
is still moaning over losing that Yule trek over- 
seas with Bob Hope. "Too young" said the State 
Department and that was that. .. . Believe it or 
not those rumors of Betsy and Cary Grant recon- 
ciling can't be true with Cary showing so much 
interest in Ziva Rodan, the Israeli actress. 

The marriage of handsome Brett Halsey and 
beautiful Luciana Paluzzi is definitely over and 
writer-producer Luther Davis and Marilyn 
Maxwell have said goodbye to their wedding 


vows... . Vic Damone is having tax problems but 
otherwise couldn't be happier with his zooming 
career.... Tony Franciosa and Judy Balaban 


will wed the instant their divorces are final and 
Vici Shaw plans to divorce Columbia Studios, 
forsaking her career to become plain Mrs. Roger 
Smitn. ... Hope Lange says "no" to the rumors 


Edd’s living it up with Diane McBaine. He had a ball when he took her to Romanoff’s 
for the “Midnight Lace” party. Asa Maynor seems out of the picture these days. 


of her reconciling with Don Murray. ... Free and 
handsome Eric Fleming has suddenly become 
the target for every free and lovely cutie in 
town but "Rawhide" Eric is hard to catch... . 
Friends are praying for Deborah Kerr when her 
child custody case comes up soon in the English 
courts. If ever a mother deserves her two 


daughters, it's Deborah. . . . Doris Day should 
expect an Oscar come spring time for her "Mid- 
night Lace" chore... . James Garner won his 


lawsuit against Warners, but unless Big Jim is 
free to grab another show right away, he'll lose 
those thousands of TV fans who adored him in 
"Maverick." 

Hearts bloomed all over the place at the ele- 
gant "Midnight Lace’ party in Romanoff's 
Crown Room. Jeff Chandler, obviously forget- 
ting Esther, beamed with pride as he introduced 
lovely Angie Dickinson to friends. John Saxon 
seemed to take on an at-peace-with-the-world 
look as he chatted with Janet Lake. And from 
the way George Hamilton and Susan Kohner 
glided about the dance floor, I'd say this has to 
be love—no matter what the rumors are that 
George is cooling. Ross Hunter, who produced 
“Midnight Lace" had blond Martha Hyer on 
his right and lovely Virginia Grey on his left. 
Virginia, who proved a bright new comedienne 
on Red Skelton's TV show, still wore an aura of 
sadness over the loss of two dear friends, Ward 
Bond and Clark Gable. | was happy to greet 
my good friends Suzanne and Peter Ustinov 
whom | hadn't seen since Rome. | found Peter 
funnier than ever. | got a sudden peck on the 
cheek from Edd Byrnes, who was with Diane 
McBaine (Where is Asa Maynor these days?) 
But to my notion, Nancy Sinatra Sr. was by for 
the belle of the ball. With her bright personal- 
ity, good looks and inner radiance, Nancy shone 
like a star. And don't think handsome Cesar 
Romero, her escort, didn't know it. 
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Love is grand. Just ask Sally and Troy. 





Is Angie making Jeff forget about Esther? 


What Gives with 
Pat Boone? 


Don't press the panic button! That streak of 
lightning along our freeways is Pat Boone driv- 
ing his new low-slung foreign car, wearing a 
white racing helmet while his wild-colored scarf 
ends whip in the breeze. There hasn't been such 
a change in character since George Raft calmed 
down, and Hollywood can't get over it. ‘What 
gives with Boone?" they asked each other at 
20th Century-Fox where his movie “All Hands 
On Deck" was shooting. They marveled at his 
warmer-than-May love scenes with Barbara 
Eden and gasped when Pat insisted the movie 
keep its original title of "Warm Bodies." And 
this, remember is the lad who only a short time 
ago refused to kiss his leading ladies. No one 
knows what brought about this change in Pat 
but Hollywood is all for the new Boone boy. 








Connie and Gary can’t hide their love. 


Why???? Both Van Johnson and Evie have 
had a taste of separation and know the mean- 
ing of loneliness. So will someone please tell me 
WHY, now that they're reunited, Evie must pick 
and spat with Van in public? Must some peo- 
ple learn the hard way over and over again???? 
And why couldn't someone have advised or 
helped Mickey Rooney along the way so that in 
a recent alimony hearing his pathetic confes- 
sion to the judge, "I! have only $5 to my name,” 
need not have been. Poor Mickey was speaking 
more truly than some think. And Mickey is not 
the only big star to suddenly find himself nearly 
broke after years of big earning—and big 
spending. Maybe we need more business man- 
agers and less partying. After all, moving to 
Switzerland to avoid paying taxes can't be the 
only answer. Hollywood stars, like everyone 
else, should learn some discipline and self-con- 
trol. And it's pathetic to think how many learn 
their lesson the hard way when it's too late. 


No matter what the rumors say, it’s still on between George and Susan. 


Girls, Girls, Girls! 


“The girl next door" must have moved to a 
new neighborhood if Shirley Jones and June 
Allyson are any criterion. June has completely 
abandoned that tailor-made look in favor of 
TV glamor gowns that has Hollywood doing 
double-takes all over town. And Shirley—well, 
the former cornbelle of "Oklahoma," completely 
floored guests at the "Midnight Lace" party 
with her chic sophistication. Wearing the hair- 
do of the future, close to the head, puffed over 
the ears and a jeweled pin on the side, Shirley 
was Miss Chic of 1961. And don't think hus- 
band Jack Cassidy didn't appreciate all those 
stares. . . . The girl of the month is Nancy 
Kwan who sprang from the screen as “Suzie 
Wong" into instant popularity. Intelligent and 
attractive with a cute freckled nose, Nancy has 
a Chinese father and Scottish mother living in 
Hong Kong. During her brief visit in Holly- 
wood, Nancy confided, "I don't want to meet 
Marlon Brando and | do want to meet Rod Tay- 
lor," Alas, Nancy didn't meet Rod, but then 
she didn't meet Brando either. So the score was 
tied. . . . Best wishes to Laraine Day on her 
third “I do." The groom's Michael Mark 
Grilikhes, who may produce her next play, too. 


da 


Congratulations all around from Debbie 
to Sammy Davis and May and vice versa. 
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LAST MINUTE NEWS FLASH 


by CAL YORK 
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JUNE ALLYSON 








SHIRLEY MacLAINE 


MONTY CLIFT 


> Bis blow-up between 


Watch Eddie Fisher howl when Debbie Reynolds 
asks his permission for Horry Karl to adopt 
little Carrie and Todd now that she's Mrs. Karl. 
And has anybody mentioned that Debbie's 
marriage takes a load of alimony off Eddie? 


Scoop of scoops: Marilyn Monroe and Mont- 
gomery Clift really started some tongues wag- 
ging on the Reno location of “The Misfits.” 
Story goes that Monty not only consoled her 
about her marriage breakup but made her for- 
get Yves Montand as well—at least for then. 


Danny Thomas really burned when Paul London 
(he's under contract to 20th) announced his 
engagement to Danny's daughter Marlo. There 
was so much heat the engagement was called 
off the next day. 


Sally Todd is really spitting fire. Her chum, 
Lili Kardell, and her beau, Troy Donahue, were 
very much an item while Troy was in Mon- 
terey, Calif., for "Susie Slade.” 


* The rough spots in the Dick Powell-June Allyson 


marriage may be smoothing, but a big rut 
just hit the Ida Lupino-Howard Duff domicile. 
And it's a safe bet that a very attractive 
blonde spotted with Howard two nights in a 
row at a Hollywood night spot is the cause. 


7 lf Kay Gable hos a boy—the baby's due in 


March—friends say she'll name him Clark. 


Someone who had a big axe to grind spread 
the false rumor Arlene Dahl and Chris Holmes 
were expecting before they had even returned 
from their honeymoon. 


> Don't be surprised if Andra Martin and mil- 


lionaire Bob Wasserman tie the knot this sum- 
mer, just as soon as her divorce from Ty Hardin 
is final. . . . Ditto Lawrence Harvey and Joan 
Cohn, Harry Karl's ex. 


Frank Sinatra and 
Spencer Tracy while making “Devil at 4 
O'Clock." Spence didn't appreciate those 
Sinatra acting tips. 


How much longer can Keely Smith keep it a 
secret from Louis Prima? 


p> The Elvis Presley-Nancy Sharp romance looks 


like it's going to turn into a big one. He's 
dating no one else now and Nancy (a wardrobe 
girl on his picture) really has her eyes set on 


him. They had a chance to really get to know 
each other on the Napa location on his latest 
picture, “Wild in the Country.” He spent all of 
his spare time with her and took her to San 
Francisco a couple of times. 


> Looks like there's big trouble in the Ernie Borg- 


» 


nine-Katy Jurado marriage. Neither one admits 


it, but neighbors have reported overhearing 4% 
their battles, one ending in tossing dishes. 


New rumors that the Dean Martins are having , 


trouble again. One story even has it that the 


reason is a movie star whose own husband's al- © ~ 


ways away. But Jeanne Martin has told friends 
she'd never divorce Dean no matter what. 


* Gary Clarke is still trying to get a divorce so he 


can marry Connie Stevens, and | understand 
she plans to wait even if it takes years for Gary 
to win his freedom. Those rumors that he already 
had it were premature. 


> What's with the George Peppard marriage? 


His wife lives near San Diego and George stays ' 
in Hollywood. He's now making "Breakfast at |, 
Tiffany's" with Audrey Hepburn and he ex- ' 


plodes when asked about his marriage. 


Rumor has it that Bobby Darin's past thirty. : 


He admits to twenty-four to his young bride. 


> Have you heard those bassinet rumors about 


Nancy Sinatra and Tommy Sands? 


% Bob Horton denies there ever was a feud be- 


tween him and the late Ward Bond, though he § 


admits that sometimes they didn't see eye to 
eye. "But it was a difference of opinion over 
how we thought characters on the show should 
be played. Nothing personal. Like everyone 
else," Bob says, “Il was shocked to learn of 
Ward's death. Only a few days before, we 
worked together at Revue. | remember we 
stayed quite a while after the last shot and 
just talked—about the show and other things. 
1 was listening to my car radio that Saturday 
night while driving home when | heard the 
news of his death. | felt sick. It's needless to 
say that our "Wagon Train’ series won't be the 
same without him." Bob says his grievances 
were against the studio and that they've now 
resolved certain difficulties. Still, | didn't see 
Bob at Ward's funeral. 


> And here's one to think about: Who is the 


well-known Hollywood actress who decided 
against marrying a director because her psy- 


chiatrist told her he'd be a bad husband? DANNY 









ARLENE DAHL 


THOMAS 
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becoming 
attractions 


Nexzema ; 
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A. Fragrant purse accessory, a slim. 
silvery flacon filled with the well-loved 
“Toujours Moi” perfume. Refillable 
“Spray Parfum” by Corday, $5.00* 


B. For winter vacationists, in the 
swim or on the slopes, “High Noon” 
Suntan Lotion gets you glowing with- 
out burning. By Noxzema, tube, 89¢* 


C. From Coty, a trio of new dew-ers to 
pamper a delicate, dry skin: “Vitamin 
Beauty” Conditioning Cream. Mois- 
turizer $2.50*. Hand Lotion, $1.25* 


D. New from Roux, a fluffy pale pink 
cream conditioner, enriched with lano- 
lin to smooth and silken hair, add a 
new lustre. Roux Hairdressing, $1.25* 


E. “Basic Black” Eye Shadow Stick 
enhances evening eyes, can be shaded 
in tones of ebony to paler, softer gray 
for daytime. From Max Factor, $1.25* 


*nlus tax 











For that 


memorable 
moment... 


Memorable Moment gowns by Pan Formals. 


remember beauty begins with THN-O-SIX 


Beauty begins with a clean, clear, protected complexion. 


TEN:‘O-Six Lotion cleanses immaculately, deeply... helps clear skin 
blemishes with healing medication, soothes with emollients. The TEN-O:SiIx 
formula, originally a doctor’s prescription, duplicates nature’s normal skin 

balance—to reduce oiliness or relieve dryness. Protects 
for hours against blemish-causing bacteria. 


TEN-O-Six Lotion is the one cleansing and corrective 
cosmetic that helps your skin to complete natural beauty. 
Remember TEN-O°SIXx twice daily. 


Smal 


CLEVELAND 7, OHIO 





$1.75, $3.00, $5.00 plus tax 
at better cosmetic counters. 
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SOMETHING FOR ALL 


Okay, so this is one letter you won't have 
the courage to print. My friends and I 
have stopped going to the movies alto- 
gether, because Hollywood is interested in 
nothing but sex. The reason is they don’t 
care about the finer things in life, such as 
spiritual love for one another, and Christ, 
who is supposed to be our example! No, 
thank you, we care too much for our char- 
acter, soul and reputation to attend the 
movies of today. 

—A Mother and her Teen-Aged Daughter 


Pensacola, Fla. 


On the other side, the motion picture indus- 





try gave 11 Academy Awards this year to A 
Tale of the Christ, ““Ben-Hur”—Eb. 


I recently read Ernest Hemingway's “The 

Sun Also Rises.” Hasn’t there been more 

than one movie made of this classic? 
—Linda Free, Port Clinton, Ohio 


Most classics are by dead writers, but the 
twice-filmed book you have in mind might 


>be “A Farewell to Arms,” first with Helen 


Hayes and Gary Cooper, then with Jennifer 
Jones and Rock Hudson. The only screen 
version of “TSAR” so far, has starred Ava 
Gardner and Tyrone Power.—Eb. 


“It Started in Naples” when “From the 
Terrace” “All the Young Men” saw 
“Heller in Pink Tights” removing her 
“Midnight Lace.” They called “Butter- 
field 8° and ran to “The Apartment.” but 
that “Portrait in Black” had vanished. 
“Who Was That Lady?” 

—Judy King, Galesburg, Ill. 


“The Fugitive Kind”’—Ep. 


ALL ABOUT 
How old is Yves Montand and how do you 
pronounce his name? 
—Margie Rondinelli, Trenton, N.J. 


The first name is simple—comes out just 
plain “Eve” 





but to put his last name in 
American writing, we had to phone Jack 
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WHO DO YOU WANT TO READ ABOUT? 


| want to read stories about (list movie, TV or recording stars): 
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The features | like best in this issue of PHOTOPLAY are 1. 


2. 











Paste this ballot on a postcard and send it to Readers Poli, Box 1374, 
Grand Central Station, New York 17, N. Y. If yours is one of the first 
25 ballots received each Friday from January 6 through 27, we'll send you 
an autographed picture of your favorite star. Just tell us who it is. 
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Paar’s favorite 





Frenchie, Genevieve, who 

wasn’t in. A week later, we came up with 

the following recipe: 

1. Say Maughton as in Charles Laughton. 

2. Then say it accenting the last syllable. 
Maugh-ton. 

3. Now, instead to “finish off” the “n,” leave 
your mouth hanging open. 

All we can add is, he’s 40 years old. And, 


oh yes, practice makes perfect.—Eb. 


If the Yvonne Walter from Frisco who 
wrote “A Moving Story” in September 
Readers Ine. is the girl I think she is, and 
if you read this, Yvonne, and if you were 
in Great Falls. Montana, and if the kids 
you knew there used to call you “Lollie.” 
write to me care of Maj. A. H. Hintenach, 
Det. #1, MOADS (all capitals), Gunter, 
A.F.B., Montgomery. Alabama. 

Sandy Hintenach 





... then tell us all what happens!—Eb. 


I try to fight that Steve Reeves fever 

Before it knocks me flat like a meat 
cleaver, 

But my eyes begin to blur and my head 
spins, 

And in the end. Hercules always wins. 


—lIliana Portell, New York, N.Y. 


... I just go crazy over Robert Mitchum, 
even though he is so old. 
—Eve Lyn, Levittown, L.L., N.Y. 


NEVER SATISFIED 


I can’t thank you enough for that fabu- 
lous November story on the Kingston 
Trio. How about more on them—and 
their wives? 

—Pam Katzman, Toledo. Ohio 


. . . That Kingston Trio article was a 
wonderful surprise. Now we'd like to be 
surprised by an article on those keen 
“Brothers Four.” 


—The Hopefuls, Philadelphia, Pa. 


. I’ve been arguing with some friends 
about Rock Rudson’s eyes. They say 
he’s cross-eyed and I say no. Is he or 
isn’t he? 

—J. Cameron, Panama, R.P. 


Ep. 


Only his optometrist knows for sure 








Write to Readers Inc., PHotoptay, 205 E. 42nd 
St., New York 17, N. Y. We regret that we 
cannot answer or return unpublished letters. 

















HOW TO HAVE 
THE CLOTHES 

MONEY 
CAN’T BUY... 





Brush up on sewing tech- 

° ‘ ye e * 
niaues with Sepeplicity 
H { yW oT () pages...a skirt 


to make in just 1 hour! And be- 
lieve it or not, a party dress you 
can start and finish the afternoon 
of the party. Plus dozens of tips 
to make it easier than ever to sew. 





























Choose from over 577 


bright spring fashion ideas. . . all 
yours for the making... every- 
thing from city culottes to clothes 
you can answer the doorbell in. 
Simplicity « 

SUM PUculy gives you 
more pages in color, more pages of 
fashion than any other magazine. 








See these clothes first in 


Ye ° e 

Simplicity, tre vw 
fashion magazine for women who 
sew, used to sew, might be tempted 
to sew again. Over 220 pages 
crammed with color and excitement. 





A. DIGEST-SIZE 
Simplicity sis rier iv 


to your pocket or pocketbook for 
ready reference. Take it shopping 
with you for fabric ideas, accessory 
ideas, make-up ideas...you will find 
everything you need to complete the 
look you are creating. 


SUBSCRIBE TODAY TO THE BIGGEST, BRIGHTEST FASHION SHOW EVER PUT BETWEEN COVERS: 
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Dept. A, 200 Madison Avenue, New York 16, N. Y. 


Simplicity” S : [ aa — 
wee > Simplicity v2 


Dear SIMPLICITY: Please send me 1 full year’s subscription to your new SIMPLICITY 


Name 


MAGAZINE (3 issues, regularly 50¢ each) for only $1.00, starting with the new SPRING issue. 





Address 








City. 








WHISTLE-BAIT 
I’ve organized a Sandra Dee Fan Club, 
and I'd like to use something cute to 
denote membership. Any suggestions? 
Hitpa UpcuHurcH 
Montpelier, Vt. 


Try one of Coro’s whistle bracelets. 
They have disks for engraving names, 
and have whistles that really whistle! 
Only $1.00 plus tax.—Fasunion Epitor 





continued 


POWDER-PUFF TOES 


I am to be married, and have bought 
lovely night wear for my trousseau. Is 
there a slipper on the market in pink 
that is warm, yet pretty and feminine 
enough to go with the rest of my care- 
fully chosen trousseau? 

Betty Jones 

Salem, Ore. 


Bertlyn makes a wonderful slipper they 
call “Shaggy” and we call “Powder Puff” 
...» just perfect for feminine night wear. 
It’s pretty, warm and pink. It should meet 
with all your needs.—Fasnion Epiror 





ANY SIZE WILL FIT! 


I have a very dear friend who has 
moved to another town and has a birth- 
day next month. I would like very much 
to send her a pair of leather gloves. 
How can I find out her size? 
SANDRA MALHAIR 
Topeka, Kansas 


Your problem is solved! Meyers Make 
has lovely leather gloves that will fit any 
size hand. Helanca on each finger (where 
it doesn’t show) is their secret that now 
makes gloves a wonderful gift item. 
They're very practical, and at $3.00 a 
pair are a good buy.—FasuHion Epiror 








NEEDLEWORK 





636—Lavish towels, scarves, 
bed sets with these floral 
motifs. One 8x2l-inch motif; 
two 6x13-inch motifs; color 
schemes bright and gay. 35¢ 


801—Detachable 


embroi- 
dered collar turns this cool | 


pinafore into a party dress. 
Includes sizes 2-8. Pattern, 
transfer and directions. 25¢ 





894—Embroidered sampler an- 
nounces birth. A cherished gift. 
pretty decoration. Transfer of 12x16- 
inch sampler; color schemes. 25¢ 








Send order (with «oins) to Photoplay Needle- 
work Service, P.O. Box 123, Old Chelsea Sta., 
New York 11, N. Y. Add 5¢ for Ist-class mail- 
ing. For more gift ideas. send 25¢ for Needle- 
craft Book. For full-color Spring and Summer 
Catalog of Printed Dress Patterns. send 35¢. 
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PEE <S9o BRE 


| dreamed | was a knockout. 


in my MAMUNJOTM OF 


Arabesque*... new Maidenform bra... has bias-cut center-of-attraction for superb 


separation...insert of elastic for comfort...floral circular stitching for the most beautiful contours! 


White in A, B, C cups, just 2.50. Also pre-shaped (light foam lining) 3.50. 





WIM ©1961 


Sta-Puf keeps towels fluffier... woolens 


softer... clothes smoother, fresher! 


Families love the fresh softness Sta-Puf rinses into all washables. Towels 
fluff up almost half again as thick after just one rinse. Blankets come out 
cloud-soft. Woolen sweaters feel like cashmere, ordinary muslin sheets like 
luxurious percale. And diapers and baby things dry soft as baby’s tender 
skin! Sta-Puf ends static cling in nylon slips. Much flatwork dries wrinkle- 
free, requires little or no ironing. Be sure to try Sta-Puf® Rinse in your next 
wash. Available at grocer’s everywhere. 


y be Finish with Sta-Flo® Liquid Laundry Starch for crisper, wash-to-wash freshness. 


: 


A. E. Staley Mfg. Co., Decatur, Illinois 
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CONNIE STEVENS 


JANUARY 
15 16 17 18 19 20 21 
22 23 24 25 26 27 28 
29 30 31 


“Friday the 13th? Oh nonsense 
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“Ah have a heart—mine” 
RICKY NELSON 
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“A windblown hair-do, anyone?” 
TAB HUNTER 
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30 “April showers—May flowers.” 
CONNIE FRANCIS 
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“No more teachers, no more books...” 
FABIAN 
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30 31. “Happy birthday, U.S.A.” 
DORIS DAY 





AUGUST 
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“Vacations should be 365 days long.” 
SANDRA 
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“Labor Day? | love this kind of work.” 
ELVIS 
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“Do you believe in pretty witches?” 
TONY CURTIS 
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“Eat—for after Thanksgiving we diet.” 
ANNETTE 
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“And to all a Merry Yulet 
JEANNE CRAIN AND FAMILY 











1961! It’s going to be a big year for love—but watch 
it! One wrong move and you can ruin it all. It’s a 
tough year for money—so you'd better know when 
to save and when to spend. It’s a dangerous year— 
it could be peace or it could be a world blown apart. 
That’s 1961 and it’s a tricky year. It’s all in the stars. 

Starting in January when we get a new president, 
the alarm in the Cosmic Clock is set. Berlin, Castro, 
Khrushchev—the year is loaded with dynamite . . . 
And the United States will ride no gravy train, we’re 
definitely in an economic downgrade. Saturn is in 
Capricorn now—last time that happened we had the 
Big Depression of the Thirties. Don’t panic, we don’t 
expect anything that cataclysmic, but watch your 
budget and hold on to your reserves. 

As for your favorite personalities in 1961, Fabian 
will make a big decision . . . Frankie Avalon must 
guard against temperament . . . Elvis must watch 
it, it may not be the right year to marry, though for 
Rock Hudson it is . .. For Debbie it looks like “no” 
to romance but “yes” to security . . . Marilyn Mon- 
roe has already reacted to the new influences—see 
what happens when you jump the gun and don’t 





o _ 


know! Divorce! And remember, Montand and Miller 
are both in the same sign df the Zodiac . . . But for 
Carol Lynley and Dodie Stevens it’s a big year for 
romance. For you, too, if your sign’s the same. 

The planets wheel through space inexorably, 
nothing we do can stop them. We can race to the 
moon, bounce messages off Mars, send mice and 
men into outer space and invent weapons of anni- 
hilation, but for each of the months 1961’s pattern 
is set. So let’s look at the signs and see what to ex- 
pect for the next twelve months. 


CAPRICORNIANS (December 22 to January 19) 





are astute and enduring. Natives of this sign—vice 
president Nixon is one—have strong pressures now, 
with responsibility and challenges enough to break 
all but the toughest. This period can have a very 
maturing effect. Certainly it’s true of Elvis Presley, 
who’s had an extraordinarily difficult pattern to han- 
dle, with more milestones ahead. Some sobering cir- 
cumstances do not offer him favorable conditions 
for romance, but others suggest that under better 
conditions it might be a time to marry. This is a 

















Eve Lyndon, world fa- 





mous astrologer, tells of 





‘ 
err} 


f f a the hopes and hazards 





a ahead for all of us in 





the new year. Do the 





stars say “danger” for 





you? Or perhaps suc- 





cess? Is this a good year 





for you to wed? Find 





your own sign and see. 





warning! 


don’t make a move 


critical year in his career and personal life. Disap- 
pointment could bring depression in the early part 
of the year. He should guard his health, conserve 
his resources and not take either popularity or ro- 
mance for granted. 

Capricornians keep young and active, rising to 
greater stature in maturer years—like Loretta 
Young, Cary Grant and Marlene Dietrich . . . For 
Sal Mineo, this April can be difficult . . . but for 
most in this sign it’s a chance to reap honors, money, 
romance and marriage. But guard against losses, 
too—finances, prestige—and physical injuries, espe- 
cially of the knee. Case in point: vice president 
Nixon’s hurt knee. 


CANCERIANS (June 22-July 22) have found the 
last two years frustrating and fatiguing. They’ve 





been under emotional and physical stress; they’ve 
had to contend with criticism, obstacles and opposi- 
tion. They suffered through their alliances (includ- 
ing marriage partners) and associates in general. 
The U.S.A. has its birthday on July 4th—you see 
what happened; everyone has (Please turn the page) 


until you read this 































heen riding us on all sides, as the stars predicted. 
The Cancerians are highly emotional, dramatic, 


super-sensi.ive, intensely home-loving and possessive 


—the Cosmic mother-father type. People in trouble 


just naturally turn to them. They have been overly 
stirred up lately, but May is the time to take initia- 
tive, start new projects, push personal ambitions. 

One of ‘the most sensitive and sorrowful Can- 


cerians is the beautiful Queen Soraya. Happily this 


warning . 


what's ahead in 1961 


can be a big year for her, once some difficulties end 
after May. Her chart shows romance opportunities 
with a free heart and return of prestige . . . Stephen 
Boyd gets an extra spurt of activity starting Feb- 
ruary. He should stick to realistic, practical alliances 
... Tab Hunter has been breaking out in feverish 
activity and will through early spring . . . Janet 
Leigh, who’s had some exciting years, has one final 
emphasis of glamor and inspiration ahead . . . It’s 


interesting that Doris Day and Marlon Brando, with 
the same birthdates, both felt the need to change 
the expression of their talents. She surprised us all 
with the new Day in “Midnight Lace.” And he’s 
tried his hand at directing and producing. Come 
September, both may have problems. 


ARIANS (March 21-April 19), especially those 


born in the latter part of the sign, had some rough 


going lately. This year may try their patience (of 
which Arians have not much) because they’ll want 
to rebel against traditions and restrictions, but 
shouldn’t just now. Keen Arians like to take the 
lead and pioneer at new things, like talented Deb- 
hie Reynolds. Harry Karl is.a Piscean, and I warn 
you, Debbie, it takes plenty of understanding to 
meet their moods. They’re impressionable, won- 
derfully sympathetic, but (Continued on page 73) 
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“What do you buy your in-laws when they move 


into a new house?” As we see it, Peter was in a 


dilemma. .. . “Peter, stop cracking your knuckles.” 


... ‘Not knuckles. Pretzels.” ... Patricia Kennedy Lawford went back to read- 


ing item by item from a list she was holding. “An electric frying pan?” .. . “Too 
fattening.” ... “A set of golf clubs?” ... He shuddered. “For Democrats?” .. . 


(Continued on page 72) 





Why, twenty-eight years later, is the Los Angeles 


District Attorney investigating what happened 











on Jeaf Harlow’s honeymoon? Did her hus- 
band commit suicide, or was he murdered by a 
jealous woman, as a recent article accused? 
Here are the facts that tell why the recent charges 
were denied as false; here are the facts in an article 
by Adela Rogers St. Johns PHorop.tay printed 
then and still stands behind. This is the second in 


our series of the best in PHorop.ay’s fifty years. 9%." 
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Paris, 1957 
Split to come. The Shah and Soraya. ™~ 


4 | Pe Never before a love story 
« \ cm i as haunting as this 







Silence. The kind heard only in hospital cor- 





TEHERAN, 1959 ridors, when people wait fearfully for a fateful 
A king re-weds. Love bows to duty. answer. The squeak of a rubber-soled shoe, a 
nurse’s aide trying too hard to be quiet. In- 
terrupted silence as a nurse, her lips pressed 
tightly, comes out of a delivery room. The bit- 
ing smell of an anesthetic before the door is 
sharply pulled closed behind her. In another 
room,amanalone. (Continued on page 79) 


Las Vecas, 1960 
Marriage? Soraya, Hugh O’Brian. 
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PAULA PRENTISS SHELLEY FABARES 


SHARON HUGUENY eee AE NNON 


LAURA SHELTON 


CAROL CHRISTENSEN VICK] TRICKETT 


What do the [5 girls on these pages have that 
to be the Deb Stars of the Year. Hollywood's 
while avo, these 13 Debs were nobodies from 


...and look at them now! What ts their secret? 
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ater 








+ me tip memoriam 2006 
Pebabav endo Sh kwete Fee 
wo gine ri “a 
- 


= — OT WO 2 
JENNY MAXWELL Fo ee fa 


SONYA WILDE 


Ce 





PAT MICHON 


LETICIA ROMAN JEAN BLAKE 


vou, too, might have? Why were they chosen 
most promising newcomers? Until a little 
nowhere. Then they discovered a secret 


It’s something you can discover, too........)..00s. 00mm 






do you want 
a brand-new 


personality in 





minutes? 


iv, 


| . 
SHARON HUGUENy 


LETICIA ROMAN 


VICK! TRICKETT 


CAROL CHRISTENSEN 


19 minutes can change 
your personality. even your 
life. AL you have to do. is 
believe that it ean happen to 
your Reeognize- any of the 
eirls on the opposite page? 
Thevre nine of this year’s 
new Deb Stars. When these 


pictures were-taken Call high- 


school straps) not one girl | 


dreamed someday she could 


become a Hollywood starlet. 


Yet they did. And evervone 


admitted to me that at that 


time they felt shy, self-con- - 


scious, unattractive and un- 
popular, See if you can find 
them now on pages 1115. 


What happened? The secret 





is they were taught to do 





something about their per- 





sonalities. Something vou 





can do too. 





And here's how. 


If you could spend one 
hour with a top Hollywood 
producer, like Jerry \ ald. 
what would he tell vou about 
voursell? How would “he 
‘bring owt the most in your 
personality, vour “star qual: 
ity’? How would he help vou 
discover yourself? When 
Vou walk into Mirr Wald’: 
office. you come face to face 
with an expert. What is the 
first thing Mr. Wald looks 


for? : 


This is what he told me: 


There's no room for look 





alikes.” he savVs, “Be Vour- 








-elt. L like to find an original. 


] domt want reproductions. 





['m-not looking for a pretty 


face. Looks dont mean a 


darn thing. The major prob- 


lem with young people is 


they latch onto) someone 


they admire and then emu- 


- date them. You ve vot to he 


an individualist. Kim) Novak 
came in to see me. when she 
was starting out. with a low 
neckline, a husky voice like 
Marilyn: Monroe's. To asked 
her what she was trying to 
do. Kill herself? 


""\Iovie stars are not 





pretty: they have something 





else, The desire. the dream 





to he ~<omethine or ~omebody: 





nite desire 1 he successful, 





Kvervbody should have that. 


You should want to be good 





at something—at vour jobs al 


vour school work: in vour 


marriage, This gives a move- 
ment, a vitality to vour per: 
sonality. 

“strip down to the bone 
and take a good look at yvour- 
self. You need to understand 
vourself. have perception, a 
concept of what vou want to 
he and a capacity tor hard 
work. And be dead serious! 

"You've got to think. 
Read. stretch your imagina- 
tion. Go to the library and 
look up Lawrence. Jovee, 
Faulkner, Proust. Wolfe. Try 
reading “Remembrance of 
Thines Past’...it’s always 
been one of omy favorite 
books. Read Shaw, Gide, 


Make yourself think. Don't 


he Smart alecky. ~ophisti- 
cated, Youve cot to struggle, 
If von don twant to. then he 
al nohody, Everybody look~ 
lor shortcuts. There are - 


' 
hone, 


és ei9 | j 
Seek... search awd 





develop. Learnite walk grace: 
tilly. The toughest thine for 
a vith to do is sit down. and 
Pean tell how much training 
she has jist by-how she 
crosses her knees, controls 
her skirt. sits down with 
movement, Wateh vour 
hands. Wateh your voice. 
Watch your health. And take 
courses, courses and more 
COULSes, 

Then stop worrying 
about your personality: 
utilize it instead. and it will 
develop. With self-assuranee 
and success vou won't have 
fo Worry Heese vou Ll have 
one=a dyiuamie person- 
ality” 


Where to begin? At the 





ites ~leps, Here they are. I 





-aw them work for the Debs 





' ' ' -_ ? 
and ob ROW they can Work 





for vou. 





e look in the mirror: try 
projecting the- way vou 
feel—happiness. delight. 
tenderness, COlRCCTTH: 
humor. 

* cup vour hands over your 
ears and listen to) veur 
volce—Is it pleasing? 

¢ bribe a frend, sister -or 
hovtriend to take a ries 


ot. (Continued on pate To) 
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TUESDAY: 


: ey kr w someth . What went on when 
- you don’t know— the lights went low 
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“I’m going to keep my mouth closed” 














—DODIE STEVENS 


what are these stars doing 


- that’s so terribly bad? 


Take a-good look at the pictures before you peek at the answer * 





“Wl dress right, tie and all’ 


— BOBBY DARIN 





“I'll let boys open the doors” 


‘I'll remember names, forget faces” 
—JOANIE SOMMERS 


—EDD BYRNES 





“I'll only daydream at home’ — MILLIE PERKINS 





“Lipstick— 












I'm through collecting it” 


—TROY DONAHUE 




















“| won't advertise 


my emotions” 


—CONNIE STEVENS 





“Boys with a line 


I’m giving up” 


—ANNETTE 
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TROY DONAHUE tosses out: 


¢ collecting lipstick 

¢ Indian roles 

¢ iron-bound career girls 
¢ defeatists 

¢ tight schedules 

° flighty girls 

¢ dull movies 


* autographs “for my kid, 
y'know, not me” 


BOBBY DARIN detests: 


° fancy-schmansy parties 

¢ unfeminine girls 

¢ blind dates 

* getting up in the morning 


¢ bad music 


¢ discourteous fans 


* people who refuse to 
grow up 


¢ girls who try to pin me down 


SANDRE DEE votes against: 


¢ loud mufflers on cars 
* diets 

« lies 

¢ blind dates 


¢ rock 'n’ roll blasting from 
car radios 


“what we wouldn’t be 
¢ housework 


¢ boys who act like children caught dead doing in 1961 4 


¢ being rushed into marriage | 
* loneliness 









EDD BYRNES thumbs down: 
* remembering names 


EFREM ZIMBALIST JR. 


nixes: 

¢ loud TV commercials 
* road hogs 

¢ loud drunks 

¢ hominy grits 

* neon lights 

* poisonous snakes 
¢ exotic foods 

¢ closed minds 

¢ loud rock ’n’ roll 
¢ stuffed shirts 


* snorers 
* memorizing 


¢ too many suggestions 
from too many people 


¢ people who kookie-talk 


to me 
° snakes 
¢ rumors 
¢ singing 


¢ being called “Kookie” 


TUESDAY WELD says 

down with: 

* rumors about me 

* diets 

° advice—“act your age” 

* marriage talk 

* fish 

¢ inhibitions 

¢ prohibitions—too many 
rules 

¢ puffy petticoats 


PAUL ANKA doesn’t dig: 


° nail biters 

* one-night stands 

° sitting still 

° gigglers 

° naggers 

¢ time to get up 

¢ keeping track of details 
¢ phonies 

¢ too much makeup 

¢ snobbery of any kind 


FRANKIE AVALON squirms 
over: 


* being called “Sonny” 

¢ too much perfume on girls 
° dentists 

* fibbers 

* people who muss my hair 
* cold weather 

¢ shopping » 

¢ writing thank-you notes 

° eggs 

° gossip 








ROCK HUDSON has it in for: 


¢ being misquoted 
¢ shallow people 

¢ being rushed 

° show-offs 

¢ luke warm coffee 


CONNIE STEVENS is against: - © small talk 
: * pushy women 
¢ letting my emotions show * apartment houses 
* little-girl dresses * people who treat my boat 
¢ secrets like a fun house 
° spiders 
¢ insincerity 
¢ waiting 
‘s a con sehen RICK NELSON taboos: 
* sour pusses ¢ phonies 
¢ people who say “Wait’ll ¢ slow cars 
you grow up” ¢ dull girls 


¢ tight toreador pants 
° spinach 
¢ fancy-fancy dates 
* possessive girls 
. ° wearing a watch 
JIM GARNER can do without: * being “too young” 
_ © high golf scores ¢ planning way ahead 
¢ evasive people 


¢ noisy adults sshing noisy 
kids 
° smog 
CLINT WALKER doesn't like: ¢ being called “Maverick” 
¢ short beds ° people whe pry 
° tiny cars ‘ aan 
¢ little guys who want to fight ‘ oad , 
° “How's the weather up Cras ANNETTE wails over: 


there?” * boys with a line 
¢ being cooped up ° wolves 


¢ eating breakfast alone ¢ washing dishes 
¢ sloppy people ¢ hot weather 

¢ folks who waste your time ¢ show-offish boys 
¢ antique fragile chairs ¢ dark coffee 


¢ bagpipes—(this is music?) 
¢ wasting time 
¢ narrow-minded people 


ROGER SMITH’s peeved by: 


¢ smoking at meals 
e humorless people 
¢ road hogs PLAY FAIR—the stars told 

e long phone calls theirs, now you tell your own 
¢ prejudiced people 
¢ winding clocks 

¢ back-slappers 

¢ starched shirts . 





“Nobody 
knows about me and 
JERRY LEWIS - 
but | owe It to 
| his wife, Patti, now 
to tell the 
whole story...” 





Jerry Lewis was late for dinner 
that night. And Patti waited alone. 
I wonder what she was thinking. 

I’m sorry now. I’m responsible 
for the whole thing, I know, and it’s 
my fault. But I didn’t mean it to 
turn out that way. 

Maybe you remember me, my 
name is Gloria Jean. I used to be 
a star—a big star. When I was only 
twelve, I was earning three thou- 
sand dollars a week singing in the 
movies and also on tours. And in 
those days that was big money. 
Those days . . . if I could just have 
them back. Now I have a different 
sort of a job. I dress up in a cos- 
tume, a sarong, and .. . well, I’m 
a hostess in a restaurant. It’s a good 
job. I work in the Tahitian Restaur- 
ant—only two (Continued on page 75) 








Kotex is confidence 


Nothing to buy or write! Just mail this coupon! 


15 GRAND PRIZES! 


$1,500.00 WARDROBES BY DON LOPER 
the famous designer for many Hollywood movie stars. 


Plus, Grand Prize winners will receive an all-expense-paid 
Los Angeles trip for two to select their wardrobes. 


150 2nd prizes: Agfa® Optima |, electric-eye, fully Weer 
automatic cameras. 
1000 3rd prizes: Better Homes & Gardens Sewing Books. 


The right fashion, the right protection—nothing gives you greater 
confidence. Forthe best in protection you'll want Kotex napkins. 
These tapered napkins have a beautifully soft new covering for 
greater comfort and a special inner lining for extra security. 
Discover new Kotex napkins—enter the Kotex sweepstakes today. 


Here are the rules: Entries must be 
postmarked by March 31, 1961. Only 
one entry per envelope, please. 

All winners will be notified by 
mail. Should they prefer, winners 
may substitute $1,000 cash award 
for grand prize. 


Any resident of the continental 
United States and Hawaii may enter 
except employees of Kimberly-Clark 
Corp., its advertising agencies and 
immediate families, residents of 
Florida, Nebraska, New Jersey and 
other areas where prohibited. 


Mail entry to: 
Wardrobe Sweepstakes, St. Paul 4, Minnesota 


a 
My address 


Zone___State 
































This is the story of Michael Landon. 
It all began when the doctor said, “He’s 
a boy!” His mother said, “He’s adorable!” 
..his dad said, “Eugene Orowitz! We'll 
call him Gene. OK? Everybody agreed?” 
His sister, a mature chick strictly 
threesville, cooed “Ugy!” Only it was pro- 
nounced “oogie,” and that’s what everyone 
called him—everyone in Collingswood, 
New Jersey, where he lived when he was 


a little kid, where he grew up (more or 





less) and _went-to school (definitely less)_ 


C Hewasa skinny kindof character,shrimp 


‘sized, no good at athletics, the girls didn’t 
dig him, his A’s did him no good. So around 


class. Did he get laughs! 1 A coup) of years 


later, some good buddy suggested maybe 
everybody was laughing at him, not with 
him. From then on, he started throwing 
punches. Like square. He kept that school 
jumping. Trouble, you might say, was his 


natural habitat. In eleventh grade, he 


(Continued on page ‘84) 


sixth grade he tried telling a few jokes in———_ : 
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Sandy's fallen in love... 


and look what's happened 
to the big bad wolf, Bobby 


the rumors 
from Rome 
are true! 
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Bobby: By the time anybody finds 


out, it will be too late to stop us! ' 





It was 9 A.M. New York time; 6:00 
o’clock in Hollywood. The telephone rang 
in our office. “A Sara Hamilton calling,” 
the operator told us, “long-distance from 
the Coast.” Then we heard Sara’s excited 
voice. “Sandra Dee and Bobby Darin are 
planning to elope!” she announced. None 
of us could believe it. “I had dinner last 
night with friends from Rome. It’s true,” 
she insisted. “We’ve got to act fast. Check 
the incoming planes this morning from 
Rome. You'll find Sandy and her mother 

on one of them. The plan is for Bobby and 


a friend to meet the (Please turn the page) 


Sandy: We'll never get away with it. 


Besides what’ll my Mother say? 





Scoop continued 





Back home. 


What a 


honeymoon! 


plane. His friend will keep Mrs. Douvan 
busy while Bobby slips away with Sandy. 
What happens in the two hours after that 
might just change Sandy’s whole life.” 

A call was put through to Idlewild Air- 
port. “Are there any flights from Rome this 
morning?” There were several flights due 
in. Sandra Dee’s name was not on any of 
the passenger lists. We called a photogra- 
pher and told him to get over to the airport 
and watch every plane that came in from 
Rome. In the meantime, a correspondent in 
Rome cabled us. Sandra had boarded the 
plane the night before. She was already in 
New York. We tried to call Bobby. We 
knew he was in town, but he wasn’t at any 
of the usual places. Was he in hiding .. . 
or had he already left for the airport? We 
telephoned Rome and began to put the 
pieces together. This was the real exclu- 
sive story. . 

It was 10: 20 ‘A. M. in Rome and a bellho 
carried a long white box through the Hote 
Excelsior hallways. Every three days it 
was the same, like clockwork. A dozen 
long-stemmed yellow roses. The card was 





They eloped “to get it over with.” 
The honeymoon? Five wonderful days. 


signed “Bobby.” He knocked and handed 
the box to the girl who opened the door. 
Every time he brought the roses, she acted 
as if it were something new, as if it were 
still the first time. Her brown eyes opened 
wide, and she had the ribbon off the box 
even before the door was closed. Bobby 
Darin might be tight with his money, like 
a lot of people said. He might not be the 
kind to keep sending a dozen roses to a 
girl. But a girl named Sandra Dee seemed 
to change all that. She has, it seems, 
changed a lot of things. 

Bobby Darin had arrived in Italy the 
same way he arrived anyplace—like the 
fourth of July. When the cast and crew of 
“Come September” moved south to Porto- 
fino for location, every girl near that fa- 
mous beach noticed the explosion. It didn’t 
matter that they didn’t know much English 
and he didn’t know much Italian. They 
didn’t have to understand what he was 
saying. It was the way he said it—fast, 
brash, supremely confident. When it was 
time for dinner that first day, he took his 
pick of the beauties. The next day, he 
walked in with another glamour doll on his 
arm. The evening after that, he was danc- 
ing cheek to cheek with still a third. And 
that’s the way it went. 

Until one day Sandra Dee wandered 
onto the beach. She wore a one-piece 
bathing suit, kind of conventional, and 
most of her was covered by a long-sleeved 
beach dress she’d zipped up to her throat. 
To boot, she was with her mother. A 
beach boy brought two mats for them and 
they sat down to enjoy the sun. 

In the middle of a sentence, Bobby Darin 
stopped talking. He took one look, and 
he was done for. Maybe he didn’t realize 
it right away, as he left the beautiful 
dark-haired girl pouting alone and walked 
over to ask Sandra and her mother if he 
could join them. But by the time they 
were all back in Rome, it was obvious. 


it happened in Rome 


It was in Rome that what had happened 
really hit him. 

They didn’t start out by having dates— 
not exactly. They’d simply get together 
after work or on a day im “We’re going to 
see the Vatican today,” he’d tell her. He 
didn’t ask where she wanted to go, if she 
wanted to do something different, she’d 
speak up and tell him. Usually, she went 
along with him, though, and said nothing. 
She seemed to like his bossing her. 


He went along with her when she 
shopped for a new dress. When she 
stepped out of the fitting room, in a cling- 
ing black creation with a deep V neck, 
it was an eye-opener. 

But he shook his head. “I like the one 
you were wearing better.” “Me too,” she 
agreed. So she bought no dress that day. 

One day, when they had the whole day 
off, they decided to take the scooter to 
the ruins at Ostia Antica. 

“Look,” Sandy shouted, pointing to a 
mosaic floor glinting in the sun. Her voice 
echoed back over the ruins. “Look.” They 
went over for a closer view, and he got 
on his knees to trace the pattern in the 
tiles. “How old do —_ think it is,” she 
asked, whispering no 


He checked the guidebook. “They say 
about two thousand years.’ 
She knelt down beside him. “Golly, it 


makes you feel kind of spooky, doesn’t it? 
Two thousand years .. .” she looked down 
at herself. “I’m eighteen, though I don’t 
feel any older than when I was seven- 
teen.” 

He laughed. “I’m twenty-four, but most 
of the time I feel a lot older than that. 
Sometimes I think I was born old.” 


So different... 


Their lives had been so different. She’d 
always had most everything she wanted; 
he’d had to fight hard for whatever he 
got. Maybe that’s what she liked about 
him; it had made him strong. But she 
didn’t tell him that. Instead, she said, 
“I’ve spent most of my life with grown- 
ups.” And then she confessed, “I’ve al- 
ways liked older men.” 

“Great,” he answered back. “I’ve always 
liked older women.” 

They found a cool, grassy spot near a 
broken wall and sat down. “I feel so 
different lately,” he said after a while. 
“I don’t know what it is exactly. Maybe 
it’s that I've had a taste of security. I 
know I can’t slacken, but I don’t have to 
run around like a chicken with its head 
cut off anymore either.” He searched her 
face, wondering if she’d understand that. 
“I don’t feel that old racing crazy drive. 
I know I don’t have to fight the world. 
Instead, the opponent is me.” 

She nodded. “IT have to fight me, too,” 
she said. “Like my temper. I still lose it, 
but not so much anymore.’ 

He slipped his arms around her waist 
and they sat quietly. They were almost 
afraid to move for fear they’d break the 
silence as they watched the hills around 
the Ostia begin to turn purple and the 
sun go down. Reluctantly, they headed 
back for Rome. Both absorbed in thoughts 
of marriage. They couldn’t elope—could 
they? 

“You know something,” he told Mrs. 
Douvan the next day, “I’m going to marry 
your daughter. And that’s that.” Mary 
Douvan laughed but there was an odd 
catch in her throat. “You’re bound to lose 
your daughter someday,” Bobby said, “and 
you may as well get used to the idea of 
losing her to me.” Mrs. Douvan knew that 
Bobby wasn’t what most people thought. 
In fact, she told us later, when we called 
to congratulate her, “Bobby has much 
more talent than he’s usually given credit 
for.” And it’s true. Bobby is mature and 
when he sets his mind on something, he 
means business. This was no on-the-run 
love affair. What about an elopement? 

“What we have together,” Sandy said, 
“what we feel for each other is a private 
thing. I’m not going to be the one to talk 
about it, exposing personal feelings for 
the whole world to see.” 

It was the first time Sandy had fallen in 
love, and she wanted to hug the secret all 
to herself. 

Sandy was flying in from Rome with her 
mother. Bobby was waiting to whisk her 
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away! And what was to happen during the 
next two hours was to change Sandra Dee’s 
whole life. 

Bobby did meet Sandy, but no one knew 
it. And that’s how the plan at the airport 
got started. It seemed to be working. Our 
photographer called to say Sandy and Bob- 
by had got by him. For the next two hours, 
nobody knew where they were. 

The studio had no comment, but they 
said, “If anything happens, you'll be the 
first to know.” Mrs. Douvan had no com- 


ment either, but she said she’d have news | 


for us later. She remembered Bobby’s 
words, “You may as well get used to the 
idea of losing her to me.” Nobody wanted 
to tell how close they were to eloping. 
Two hours later, Sandy turned up at her 
hotel in New York. For the next few days, 
she went into hiding. While Bobby made a 
quick business trip to the Coast, she was 
too scared to see anyone or say anything. 
But when we called Mrs. Douvan, she told 
us the engagement was official and that she 
approved. The studio called to tell us that 
everyone was happy about the news. And 
we sent Sandy a wire, “May your happi- 
ness last for as long as forever.” Sandy 
promised she’d wait to be married until 
after she finished her next picture. 
Everybody relaxed. Bobby might have 


talked Sandy into a fast engagement, but | 


nobody believed that he’d rush her into a 


quick “I do” too. “We know Sandy too | 


well,” we said, “she’d never do that.” 
A couple of days later, when Bobby got 


back to the East, nobody guessed what was | 
on his mind. He went calmly to New Jer- | 


sey to have Thanksgiving dinner with 
Sandy and her mother and their relatives 
in Bayonne. And then suddenly, after that, 
everything exploded. 


On November 30th, Sandy and Bobby | 
showed up in the town clerk’s office in | 


Parsippany-Troy Hills, New Jersey—near 
Bobby’s home in Lake Hiawatha—and 
applied for a marriage license. Bobby’s sis- 
ter and her husband were the witnesses; 
Sandy’s mother was not there. After they’d 
filled out the forms, they sped away in a 
limousine. 

The next day, December Ist, everything 
was buzzing again. A close friend of Bob- 
by’s called and told us the wedding was on 
for Friday. Forty people had been invited 
at Bobby’s house. 

Even Bobby’s friend didn’t know that, at 
the very moment he was calling us, Sandy 
and Bobby were already Mr. and Mrs. At 
the last moment, they had changed their 
plans. At 1 A.M. Bobby persuaded Mag- 
istrate Samuel Lohman to waive the 
seventy-two hour waiting period. At 4 
A.M., Magistrate Lohman married them 
at the Elizabeth, New Jersey, home of 
Bobby’s friend Don Kirschner. 

It was a quiet ceremony. Bobby’s sister 
and her family were there; so were his 
friends Don Kirschner, Dick Lord and Dick 
Behrke. Sandy’s mother was not there. She 
was in her hotel room, refusing to accept 
any calls. There was no relative and no 
friend at Sandy’s side when she married. 

There was a small wedding breakfast 
after the ceremony and then Sandy and 
Bobby took a plane to Hollywood, where 
Bobby had already rented a house for 
them. There’d be only time for a short 
honeymoon before Sandy had to start work 


on her next picture and Bobby returned | 
East for a night-club opening in Camden. | 
And after that? Nobody knows. When we | 


got the tip that those two hours after 
Sandy got off the plane from Rome could 


change her life, it was true. All we can | 


do now is to wish Sandy and Bobby happi- 


ness as Mr. and Mrs. Darin.—Mitt JoHNSON | 


Sandra’s in “Romanoff and Juliet” for U-I. 
Bobby records for Atco, and can be seen in 
“Pepe” for Columbia. Watch for both Sandy 
and Bobby in “Come September” for U-I. 


——————— 








It’s a new show! It’s a great show! It’s a 
1961 edition of PHOTOPLAY ANNUAL, 
produced by the editors of PHOTOPLAY! 
And it’s available now wherever magazines 
are sold! 


PHOTOPLAY ANNUAL is the greatest. It 
brings you all the news and gossip of every- 
one of importance in Hollywood. It also 
brings you gorgeous full-color portraits of 
the stars. plus exciting candid shots and 
never-to-be-forgotten pinups. In most places 
PHOTOPLAY ANNUAL sells out as soon 
as it goes on sale. Get your copy of this 
great Annual while the limited supply lasts. 


| HOLLYWOOD NEWSREEL—Here is the month- 
| by-month story of Hollywood. The marriages, di- 
vorces, separations, reconciliations, births and 
| deaths. 
TOP BILLING—New pictures and stories of Troy 
Donahue @ Elvis Presley @ Sandra Dee @ Edd 
Byrnes @ Tuesday Weld @ Connie Stevens @ 
Debbie Reynolds @ Frankie Avalon @ Annette 
Funicello @ Carol Lynley and Connie Francis. 
DOUBLE FEATURES—Truly romantic stories 
about these happily married: Liz Taylor and 
Eddie Fisher @ Janet Leigh and Tony Curtis @ 
Roger Smith and Vici Shaw @ Pat and Shirley 
Boone @ Evy Norlund and James Darren @ 
Millie Perkins and Dean Stockwell @ Joanne 
| Woodward and Paul Newman @ Natalie Wood 
|and Bob Wagner. 

FANFARE—Big pictures and fascinating stories 
about Cary Grant @ Rock Hudson @ Rick Nelson 
@ Tab Hunter @ Paul Anka @ Bobby Darin @ 
John Saxon @ Sal Mineo @ Stephen Boyd @ 
Brandon de Wilde @ Bobby Rydell @ Jimmy 
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Who's who and what's what in MOVIES - RECORDS - TV 


PHOTOPLAY ANNUAL 


COLOR PINUPS iced | 
ELVIS - SANDRA - 
CONNIE - TUESDAY 












Bardot @ Marilyn Monroe @ Kim Novak @ Lana 
Turner @ Ava Gardner @ Doris Day. 


UP IN LIGHTS—The great stories of your fa- 
vorites: Glenn Ford @ Susan Hayward @ Hope 
Lange @ Tony Perkins @ Audrey Hepburn @ 
Roger Moore @ Susan Kohner @ Laurence 
Harvey @ John Gavin @ Shirley Maclaine @ 
Dolores Hart. 


AND INTRODUCING—Here are the newcomers 
to the screen. You can follow their glamorous 
rise to stardom: Angie Dickinson @ Mark Damon 
@ Warren Beatty @ Jo Morrow @ Mark God- 
dard @ Sue Lyon @ Tom Tryon @ Vicki Trickett 
@ Nancy Kwan @ Juliet Prowse @ Richard Bey- 
mer @ Patti Page @ Anita Byrant @ Glenn 
Corbett @ Sigrid Maier @ Carol Christensen @ 
Brenda Lee @ Leticia Roman @ Sharon Hugueny 
@ Kerwin Mathews @ Michael Callan @ George 
Peppard. 


AT NEWSSTANDS NOW—OR USE COUPON 
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y Bartholomew House, Inc. 


205 E. 42 St., New York 17, N. Y. 
Send me PHOTOPLAY ANNUAL 1961. I en- 


"T'm not 
the father 


Olmmriakshe 


woman's 
child" 


SCENE: Santa Monica Superior Court 
TIME: Thursday, 8:57 A.M. 
WITNESS: Gardner McKay 





+ ® rp . . 
6:57 « Thursday morning. Gard- 


ner McKay, wearing a_ well-tailored 
gray wool suit. pushed open the doors 
of room 204 in the Santa Monica Su- 
perior Court building. Followed by a 
newsreel cameraman and_= several 
other photographers, he stopped in the 


back of the room te talk seriously with 


his attorney. Up front a clerk posted 


a typewritten yellow shit listing the 
cases to be heard that morning. There 
were thirty-eight entries: after num- 
ber twenty-nine was printed: MC 


wae 
HO. 
8:59 . The doors of room 204 


swung open again and a slim, dark- 
haired girl. wearing a blue skirt. a 


candy-striped blouse and no make - 


up, walked into the room. ‘That's 
her.” one of the newsmen said. then 
turned his camera upon her. Patrice 
Frantz, plaintiff in the paternity*suit 
against Gardner McKay walked past 
Gardner. Each saw the other. but no 


word was exchanged. 


9:00: A door in the rear of 


the room opened. and a white-haired 
man in a long. black robe took his 
place at the bench. Judge Edward 
Brands court was now in. session. 
McKay sat dawn in the second row 
on the right side of the room. Pat 
Frantz slipped into a seat in the back 
row across the aisle. Behind Gardner 
sat Sandy and Don Joslyn. his friends. 


It was they (Please turn. the page) 
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Gardner McKay 


continued 


who had originally introduced him to 

the woman now in court to charge him 

with being the father of her child. 
The clerk began calling 


e . 
9:02 * names, going down the list 


of cases. Through it all, Gardner Mc- 
Kay sat listening, an unopened book, 
“The London Anthology,” in his lap. 
He sat there quietly, patiently. watch- 
ing, waiting to be called... . 

Patrice Franz, now 


10:45: twenty-three, who had 


initiated this lawsuit, was very pale. Her 
face showed strain, her eyes were puffy 
from lack of sleep or perhaps from 
tears. She sat still, her gloved hands 
folded, never once looking in Gardner’s 
direction, never once letting any ex- 
pression show, except when she leaned 
forward to speak to her attorney. 
“McKay,” the clerk pro- 


11:27 ° nounced. The two attor- 


neys—Paul Caruso for Miss Frantz and 
John A. Griffin for McKay—rose and 
stood as the judge began questioning 
them on the matter. There was a differ- 
ence of opinion between the attorneys 
as to how much time would be required 
to hear the motion. Griffin said at least 
a day and a half. Mr. Caruso argued 
that the whole thing could be settled in 
two hours. McKay’s attorney objected. 
The judge called the two men to his 
bench. For ten minutes the lawyers 
stood, their backs to the spectators, en- 
gaged in hushed conversation with the 
judge. The tension began to mount. 
Would they get their chance to be heard 
today? Miss Frantz’ complaint against 
Gardner, which she brought into court 
on behalf of her minor daughter, was 
routine in its allegations. She alleged 
her daughter to be illegitimate. And 
in addition to asking for court costs and 
attorney's fees, she asked for support in 
the amount of six hundred and fifty 
dollars per month. She also asked that 
the court legally name Gardner McKay 
as the father of her child. She alleged 
intimacies with McKay beginning on 
the 14th of February and continuing 
through the 12th of April, 1959. 

In answer to her complaint, McKay’s 
attorney filed a statement alleging that 
Miss Frantz’ attorney failed to make 
mention of certain vital points of in- 
formation: that the plaintiff was Mrs. 
Frantz during the time the child was 
conceived, and the law presumes a 
woman’s legal husband to be the father 
of all children born to her during their 


marriage. 
The judge made his pro- 


11:37: 
° * nouncement: “Because 


of the time factor and necessity to al- 
low proper time to hear these motions, 





the McKay case is postponed for four- 
teen days.” The case would be heard 
in two weeks by Superior Judge Or- 
lando H. Rhodes. It was said at a later 
date that the change in judges was 
made because Judge Brand’s brother is 
an executive at Gardner’s TV studio. 

The attorneys for the plaintiff and de- 
fendant came out from the enclosure of 
the judge’s bench. Each walked to his 
respective client and whispered some- 
thing—perhaps brief words of reas- 
surance. Miss Frantz left the courtroom 
first, McKay and his friends followed. 
Downstairs, Miss Frantz walked into 
the press room where a friend had been 
waiting. In the friend’s arms was a 
tiny, dark-haired baby wearing a Scotch 
plaid dress and a white sweater. On her 
feet were tiny white leather shoes with 
a bell attached to the laces. Miss Frantz 
took her eleven-month-old daughter, who 
was sound asleep. and posed for news- 
men’s pictures. 

Out in front of the courtroom Gard- 
ner stopped for a moment and looked 
out at the stretch of blue sea rimming 
the pale sky. Then he took a deep 
breath and walked out back to where 
his car was parked. 

He opened the door to his convertible, 
and was immediately smothered by a 
thing that looked like a shaggy white 
rug. Springing out of the car, his dog 
Pussycat raced around and around the 
parking lot. As Gardner waited for his 
dog to come back, Miss Frantz walked 
out onto the parking lot. They came 
face to face for the first time since 
they'd entered the courtroom. There 
was a pause, a brief hesitation, and then. 
as Gardner turned to get into his car. 
he raised his hand in a gesture of 
friendship. The girl with the sleeping 
baby walked on. 

Thirteen days before this particular 
Thursday morning, front pages through- 
out the country ran a news item which 
said: 

“A paternity action has been filed in 
Santa Monica Superior Court by Patrice 
Frantz, a former cocktail waitress. She 
alleges intimacies with actor Gardner 
McKay between February and April of 
1959 and is asking the court to declare 
McKay the father of her daughter born 
December 6, 1959 in Dowgiac, Michi- 
gan, where she now resides. Miss 
Frantz says McKay has refused to pro- 
vide support for the child .. .” 

The day the story broke Gardner was 
besieged by reporters all wanting a 
statement. To the first one he’d said, 
off the cuff, “Wow! Here’s a married 
woman who suddenly divorces her hus- 
band and then accuses me of being the 
father of her eleven-month-old child. 
There’s absolutely no truth whatsoever 
in this. The whole thing is ridiculous!” 
This statement was the only public one 
Gardner made until he talked with this 
PHOTOPLAY reporter. 

“l’ve been to thirteen 


12:35: schools and _ traveled 


over most of the world,” he began. “I 
was raised in New York and I con- 
sider myself worldly. I thought I under- 
stood people. Then this happens. My 





first reaction when I heard about this 
suit was... well. . . frankly, I was 
madder than hell. It wasn’t true. What 
was I scared of?” He didn’t duck the 
issue. 

“T met Pat through some close friends 
of mine, Sandy and Don Joslyn,” he 
began. “Don and I have been playing 
basketball together regularly since I 
came to Hollywood back in 1957. I was 
at Metro then and we both played on 
the M-G-M team. Now we're both on 
the Twentieth team and we get to- 
gether a few times a week. Around 
February of 1959 Sandy came down to 
watch us play basketball, the same as 
she does every week. She had a friend 
with her, and after the game we were 
introduced. The friend was Pat Frantz. 
That night the four of us stopped off for 
some ice cream after the game. 

“After that first meeting I saw Pat 
maybe a half a dozen more times. In- 
credibly, she must have taken a liking 
to me because she began coming with 
Sandy to the basketball games. A couple 
of times when she was there I bad a 
date, so after the game it was just a 
hello and goodbye. One or two times 
Sandy and Don and Pat and I had coffee 
together. That was that. I never dated 
Pat Frantz alone because honestly | 
never wanted to. Besides, at this time. 
I was seeing another girl quite steadily. 
actress Greta Chi. I just wasn’t in- 
terested. 

“IT decided to fight. I knew I was tak- 
ing a chance, a big chance. A lot of 
people suggested there was an easier 
way to handle the situation. But I had 
to fight it. To stand up for what I 
believe, for what is the truth. I couldn’t 
compromise with the things that | 
believe. 

“Now I feel so calm inside, | can’t 
exactly explain it. When this whole 
thing first started I admit I was afraid. 
I’m reconciled to whatever happens. 
This is satisfying because it means 
growth on my part. Today I’m sitting 
here and I’m not worried—not for my- 
self. The only one I feel sorry for is 
that child . . . as I feel no bitterness 
toward that girl. I have no more anger 
inside me. The outrage I felt when | 
first heard of ths suit is gone and so 
are any thoughts of self-pity. I feel no 
anger inside. I just want to prove the 
truth. I hope that people will believe 


Meas’ 
2-00: Gardner McKay walks out 

° ¢ of the commissary. His 
position is clear: a man should not 
be taken advantage of because of his 
position, his race or his beliefs. Gardner 
McKay is willing to fight to prove these 
truths. The decision is up to the court. 
Although he knows, deep within him. 
that the verdict ultimately is yours. For 
whatever the law decides it is you who 
will determine the course that Gardner 
McKay’s life is to take in the future. It 
is your verdict that can make him or 
break him, so give your decision seri- 
ous thought. —Marcia Bortr 


See Gardner in “Adventures in Para- 
dise,”’ ABC-TV. Mon., 9:30 P.M. EST. 
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To those of us who knew Arthur Miller 
and his first wife Mary, the breakup of 
his marriage to Marilyn Monroe came as 
no great surprise. About a year ago, I was 
asked to write a story about Marilyn’s so- 
called happy marriage, and I refused point- 
blank. I knew even then that the marriage 
was shaky. Only once did I think it stood 
a chance. That was the time when I met 
him on the street, flanked on either side 
by his two children. He was positively 
radiant. “How is everything with you?” I 
asked. “Fine, fine,” he answered happily. 
Two months after that, the breakup was 
public. Then I realized why Arthur had 
been so happy! His stormy marriage with 
Marilyn Monroe was over and maybe he 
realized he was going back where he be- 
longed. The first person he saw after the 
breakup, was his first wife, Mary Miller. 


They never had a chance 


Why didn’t I think there was a chance 
for his marriage with Marilyn? How could 
there be? How could two such incom- 
patible people be happy together? Not only 
were they of different backgrounds and 
faiths (despite Marilyn’s professed con- 
version to Judaism) but they had differ- 
ent temperaments and personalities as well. 
Here was an introverted, introspective, 
highly intelligent, highly intellectual, 
basically simple man of simple tastes—and 
a glamorous, extravagant, exhibitionistic, 
frivolous, basically unstable woman with 
whom he could have nothing in common, 
and who had absolutely no understanding 
of him. 

I shall never forget the time I saw the 
Millers in a restaurant in New York. Mari- 
lyn was stuffing herring into Arthur’s 
mouth so that the sauce poured over his 
chin. It was heartbreaking. Perhaps it 
was Marilyn’s idea of fun. But it was the 
kind of fun that topples a man’s dignity, 
and on a person as dignified as Arthur 
Miller. such playfulness was not becom- 


ing. What had happened to the playwright? 

Besides his dignity, she took away his 
creative ability. Certainly it suffered dur- 
ing his marriage to Marilyn. He wrote 
nothing during their marriage except a 
movie script for her. This distinguished 
highbrow who should have been turning 
out fine plays, was reduced to acting as 
his wife’s personal secretary and press 
agent. 


How different from Mary! 


How different this marriage was from 
his first one. How different Marilyn was 
from Mary! 

I know Mary Miller very well, and like 
all her friends, I like her very much. We 
met some fifteen years ago when we lived 
on the same block in Brooklyn Heights, in 
Brooklyn, N. Y. We both had babies about 
a year old except that hers was a girl and 
mine was a boy. We’d wheel them to a 
nearby park and we’d talk about the things 
that most young mothers talk about—their 
husbands and their children. She was, with- 
out exception, the most adoring wife I have 
ever met. Though she is a retiring, shy, 
rather mousy person not given to displays 
of enthusiasm and emotion (the very anti- 
thesis of Marilyn), it was easy to see that 
she was crazy about Arthur. She thought 
him the handsomest, most talented, most 
wonderful man in the world. “He’s a 
writer,” she told me softly. “He’s got great 
talent and he’s going very far.” This was 
said without a trace of braggadocio. It 
was said with simple earnestness and blind 
faith. 

She told me a great deal about herself. 
She had come from a small town, had 
been born Catholic and had been converted 
to Protestantism. (It has since rather sur- 
prised me that evidently Arthur did not 
insist upon her conversion to Judaism as he 
did with Marilyn—or perhaps the whole 
thing was Marilyn’s idea.) Mary had gone 
to the University of Michigan where she 


had met Arthur. They fell in love and they 
married while they were in college. She 
gave up all thoughts of a career as a 
social worker, left college and got a job 
in a publishing house. This enabled Arthur 
to continue his studies without worry about 
finances. 

They came back to Brooklyn, N. Y., 
where Arthur had always lived. She con- 
tinued to work until she had their baby 
Jane. It was evident that they were having 
a financial struggle although I never once 
heard Mary complain about it. She never 
minded being poor and having to do with- 
out. 

Soon after I met Mary, I met Arthur 
Miller, too. I liked him. I thought him at- 
tractive, very intelligent, very humble. He 
gave every evidence of being a considerate 
husband. He seemed very much in love with 
Mary and he was crazy about Janie. 
Though they, too, were of different back- 
grounds and faiths, basically they had 
been made of the same clay. Psychologists 
tell us it is the sameness in each other. 
not the difference, which draws two people 
together. Both Arthur and Mary were shy; 
both were retiring; both were introverted; 
both were intelligent, educated and earnest. 
They had much in common. Their lives 
centered around each other, his work, their 
home and their baby. It was wonderful to 
see them together. Mary nurtured him, 
built up his ego, took care of him and 
catered to him. She watched his health; 
she chose and cooked the foods he liked. 
She gave him peace and quiet so that he 
could write undisturbed. She wanted suc- 
cess for him only because she knew he 
wanted it so badly. A small-town girl at 
heart, she seemed to want nothing more 
than to be allowed to be a good wife and 
mother. 

The success that Arthur craved came 
with sudden swiftness to two people ill- 
prepared for it. Arthur had been at work 
on a book called “Focus.” It was published 
and created a considerable stir in the 
publishing world. He also had written a 
play called “All My Sons” which had a 
good run and the Millers bought a house 
on Willow Street, a fashionable block in 
Brooklyn Heights. Then he wrote “Death 
of a Salesman.” It proved such a smash 
hit that it made Arthur Miller famous 
overnight and catapulted him to the top of 
the list of distinguished American play- 
wrights. 


Then success came 


To celebrate his great success, a mutual 
friend in the neighborhood gave a cocktail 
party in Arthur’s honor to which all of our 
group were invited. There an incident oc- 
curred which gave me insight into Arthur’s 
character and made the unfortunate events 
which followed shortly thereafter much 
easier to understand. 

It was a Sunday afternoon. The room 
where the party was held was very 
crowded. The guest of honor was draped 
in the center of it, a glass in his hand. 
with a crowd of adoring, awe-struck ad- 
mirers gathered around him. When my 
husband and I came into the room, Arthur 
was in the throes of a long speech and his 
audience hung breathlessly upon every 
pearl that dropped from his lips, not dar- 
ing to say a word. His family, consisting 
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of his father, mother, sister and brother- 
in-law, were included in the group. I shall 
never forget the look of adoration on his 
parents’ faces which seemed to ask won- 
deringly, “Could such simple. ordinary 
people like ourselves have produced this 
king?” Arthur Miller was being lionized 
for the first time in his life by people other 
than his wife, and he loved it! Mary, on 
the other hand, sat quietly in a corner 
watching her husband with tears of hap- 
piness in her eyes. She was so proud! Even 
then, it seemed to me. she stood a little 
apart from his success. glorying in it for 
his sake, but because of her sensitive. shy 
nature, unable to share it with him. 

As my husband and I entered the room. 
the host took my arm. plowed through the 
group and presented the guest of honor to 
me. “Of course you know Arthur.” he said. 
“And Arthur, of course you know Marjorie 
Peabody.” Arthur acknowledged the intro- 
duction as though he had never seen me 
before, although only a few days ago I had 
watched him play ball on the street with 
Janie and Robert. who had been born 
about five years before. “How do you do. 
Mrs. Peabody.” he said in his most formal 
voice. At first I thought he was kidding. 
then I saw that he was in deadly earnest. 
I was plainly annoyed and I showed it. 
“IT suppose genius allows one to ignore 
people,” I said sarcastically. Immediately 
he unbent, but a sour note had been struck 
and it left a bad feeling. 


An odd change 


Although the marriage did not end until 
a couple of years later, the cocktail party. 
like some unhappy climax of one of 
Arthur’s plays, seemed to signal its con- 
clusion. From that point on. Arthur Miller 
was never the same. The change was an 
odd one. You couldn’t pin-point it. Out- 
wardly he still was his quiet. pleasant. 
humble self, but inwardly there was a cer- 
tain assurance, a cockiness that had never 
been there before. His attitude. never his 
words, said plainly. “I’m somebody now.” 
“What has happened to that man?” I kept 
asking myself. It was as if he had gone on 
a psychological and emotional drunk from 
which he was not to emerge until the end 
of his marriage to Marilyn Monroe. 

During the run of “Death of a Sales- 
man,” Arthur was away from home a great 
deal of the time. There were several out- 
of-town openings of his play which he was 
forced to attend. Since Mary didn’t want 
to leave her children alone with baby- 
sitters. she let him go alone. But soon he 
was going alone to other places as well— 
to theater premieres, after-theater parties. 
et cetera, and apparently enjoying every 
moment of it. This simple man of simple 
tastes, whose friends heretofore had been 
simple people like himself. was entering 
a new fascinating world of celebrities in 
which his wife evidently had no part. He 
was running well ahead of her and was 
leaving her far behind. There were rumors 
of quarrels in a home which seemed to 
have known nothing but happiness. It was 
evident from Mary’s moments of dejection 
that there was trouble in their marriage. 
We watched her marriage disintegrate 
before our very eyes, as if a curtain were 
descending on her happiness. 

Alarmed. Mary desperately tried to save 





her marriage. The Millers had bought a 
country house in Connecticut. Every week- 
end they entertained Arthur’s new-found 
theatrical friends and dutifully Mary went 
with him. Unfortunately, although she 
tried very hard, she could not project her 
personality. On the contrary, these people 
made her go even more tightly into her 
shell. There were stories that she was not 
“nice” to his friends—that she made them 
feel uncomfortable and unwelcome. I can- 
not conceive of Mary not being nice to any- 
one but I can understand that she might 
have found Arthur’s new friends different. 

Mary’s private litthe world was _ shat- 
tered. She had been perfectly content to 
go on as she had gone on—being a per- 
fect wife and mother. Now she had been 
thrust into a world of hostile strangers. 
whom she could not understand and who 
could not understand her. and who un- 
doubtedly made her feel inferior and _ in- 
adequate. She was a fish out of water. 
From a happy. contented, serene woman, 
she turned into a very unhappy, fright- 
ened one. 


No other way out 


Meanwhile, “Death of a Salesman” had 
been sold to Hoilywood and Arthur went 
to California to discuss its filming. While 
there, he met Marilyn. who was attracted to 
him. He was overwhelmed by the interest 
this beautiful, celebrated girl showed in 
him. He was ripe for a new romance. In 
his own opinion, he had outgrown his wife. 
He no longer needed a mousy alter ego to 
pave the way for his success. He had suc- 
cess now and the wealth and fame that go 
with it. I firmly believe that he went into 
his romance with Marilyn to show the 
world he could marry its top glamor girl. 

Rumors of their romance wafted three 
thousand miles back to Mary. When he 
returned home, she allegedly asked him 
point-blank whether he was in love with 
Marilyn. At first he denied it. Some time 
afterward, however, Marilyn joined him 
in the East. Almost brazenly she was seen 
walking with him on a promenade near the 
Miller home. Finally. Arthur asked Mary 
for a divorce. Mary agreed to give it to 
him. She seemed to feel there was no other 
way. Her happiness was over. 

To the bitter end, we neighbors hoped 
the trouble would blow away. that a 
miracle would happen that would restore 
Mary’s happiness to her. But I was one 
who was convinced. I had seen too many 
evidences of Arthur’s odd behavior since 
his success, to dismiss this romance as a 
gag. He was going to marry Marilyn 
Monroe. “If necessary. he will give his 
wife every cent he has in the world to get 
his freedom,” I was told. 


He lost no time 


Naturally. the divorce. although ex- 
pected now, became the talk of the neigh- 
borhood. Strangely enough we still liked 
Arthur. We felt terribly sorry for both of 
them. We pitied Mary because she had 
loved him so, had given him so much and 
had gotten nothing in return but heart- 
ache. Any rejection is a humiliating ex- 
perience to a woman. Arthur’s rejection 
of her for the world’s top glamor girl and 





the glare of the publicity attending it must 
have been sheer agony. We were sorry for 
Arthur because we realized there was no 
future for him in this new romance. 

The divorce became final and Arthur 
lost no time marrying Marilyn. To his 
credit, it must be said that the divorce 
settlement was very generous. Mary got 
the house on Willow Street and enough 
money to continue to live in comfort, to 
travel abroad and to educate the children. 
He remained a wonderful father. He came 
to see his children regularly. Often he took 
them out for dinner. When he was in the 
East, he had them up to the place in Con- 
necticut for weekends. There Marilyn en- 
tertained them, made much of them, gave 
them wonderful gifts. It was no secret that 
she was trying to woo them. And make no 
mistake about it—they were touched by 
her glamor. 

Once, I remember, I walked into a 
neighborhood restaurant where Mary was 
having dinner with her children. Mary 
looked forlorn and she greeted me with 
only the shadow of a smile. The children 
had just returned from a weekend in 
Connecticut and were full of excited 
chatter about their glamorous stepmother. 

“She’s very nice to them,” Mary said 
bravely in her gentle, soft voice. Even 
though her heart must have been breaking 
and she must have been fearful that her 
children, too, might be wooed away. 

Although never once did I hear Mary say 
one unkind word about Arthur Miller or 
Marilyn Monroe. We who knew how sensi- 
tive she is, never mentioned their names 
in her presence. To those who did. she 
gently steered the subject in another direc- 
tion. When requests to write her story for 
publication came, she turned them down. 
I knew better than to ask her to let me 
tell her story from her point of view. 

She tried to take up the threads of her 
life again. She went to Columbia Uni- 
versity and took her degree in social serv- 
ice, which she had interrupted to work 
so Arthur could finish his college courses. 
She took the children to Mexico and then 
to Europe. 


Will she take him back? 


Several months after the divorce. | met 
her on the street. She was still sweet- 
faced, still gentle and retiring, still shy. 

“Mary,” I said, “why don’t you fix your- 
self up and get yourself another husband? 
Color your hair. You’d be a very attractive 
woman if you went to work on yourself!” 

“Oh, no,” she answered quickly. “I 
couldn’t possibly.” 

I wondered why. Perhaps she didn't 
want to be bothered. Or maybe she had 
been hurt too badly. Or maybe she still 
loved Arthur Miller. 

Now that Arthur is divorcing Marilyn 
Monroe, the question in many people’s 
minds is: What now? Will he come back 
to his wife? 

I feel he’d be a fool if he doesn’t. But 
that’s only my opinion. The only important 
question is: Will Mary have him back? 
Or has she been hurt too much? Frankly, 
I don’t know. Only Mary knows that and 
she is not saying. 


by MARJORIE PEABODY 


Marilyn Monroe is in “The Misfits” for U.A. 
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CLARK GABLE —& 1901-1960 


for us the King will never die # 
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] In Clark’s life there were five wives and no scandals. But on the +e 
Over S screen his amours were many—and with the greats of filmland’s 


Golden Days. Shown in his arms are Norma Shearer, Greta Garbo, 
Jean Harlow and Vivien Leigh, the lovely Scarlett O'Hara of “Gone With the Wind.” 









along 
the way 


Early struggles, then the King 
rode to fame. He went into war 
a private, came out a major. Al 
59, he was soon to be a father. 


Last two wives, 
loves Lady Sylvia Ashley 
(center) and Kay 
Spreckels, bore striking resem- 
blance to Carole Lombard, big love 
of his life, killed in plane crash. 


§. A poor boy...a nobody...with big ears and a 
7 magnetic charm, a he-man ruggedness... Clark 


~ lived his life, said little, and we loved him. 
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The Lombard 

, ‘ goodbye legend came to 
life at the fu- 

neral when a weeping Kay saw Clark 
laid to rest beside Carole. It had been 
7; his request. There to say a last goodbye 
to the King were old friends Spencer 

Tracy, Robert Taylor, James Stewart. 
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... the new, easier, surer protection 
for those most intimate marriage problems 


What a blessing to be able totrust tive than anything it had ever 
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new base melts at body tempera- 
ture, forming a powerful protec- 
tive film that guards (but will not 
harm) the delicate tissues. 

And Norforms’ deodorant protec- 
tion has been tested in a hospital 
clinic and found to be more effec- 


so easy and convenient to use. 
Just insert—no apparatus, mixing 
or measuring. They’re greaseless 
and they keep in any climate. 

Now available in new packages 
of 6, as well as 12 and 24. Also 
available in Canada. 
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PETER LAWFORD 


Continued from page 43 


“A trampoline?” 

Peter’s thick eyebrows massed like storm 
clouds. “On the White House lawn? I 
mean, what about dignity? Besides, you 
know Jack likes his feet on the ground.” 
Then Peter brightened. “What about 
Sinatra? We'll get a long box like long- 
stemmed roses come in. Talk about hi-fi 
stereophonic music. This is it! The real 
living thing. Think of it. Every time Jack 
or Jackie twisted Frank’s arm, he’d light 
up and sing ‘You Are My Sunshine.’” 
Peter’s eyes glowed as he warmed up to 
the idea. “Frank would make the sacrifice. 
You know how he admires and respects 
my genius. And there’s another thing to 
consider. Frankie doesn’t eat too much. It 
means he wouldn’t be any more expensive 
to them than a middle-size Cocker Span- 
iel.” He turned to Pat. “You like it?” 

Pat chewed on her lip. “It’s weird—I 
mean, Peter, be fair. Another responsi- 
bility to worry about. It isn’t fair to Jack 
when he’s starting a new job. He'll be on 
edge. Frankie has his way of snapping 
his fingers. It can get irritating. Like 
knuckles cracking.” 

Peter looked hurt. “Then what about 
Dean Martin?” he suggested. “Bet he 
could be useful. You know he used to be 
a barber; he could cut Jack’s hair.” 

“Jack’s haircuts do mount up,” Pat 
agreed. “And on his salary .. . why even 
you make more than he'll be getting.” 

“What do you mean, even me?” Peter 
was indignant, but he couldn’t let the op- 
portunity slip by. “I’m glad you finally re- 
alized I’m no millionaire,” he said. “That 
dress you bought last week . . . and now a 
present for the in-laws. You know, we 
can’t afford to spend too much. Besides, it’s 
bad taste to give presents that cost too 
much. It embarrasses people.” 

“But they gave us a very lovely gift 
when we moved into our new house... 

“Yes, they did,” Peter said. And then, 
“What was it?” 

“It was that—” Pat stopped, thinking for 
a moment. “I don’t quite remember... 

“Well,” Peter said, “what could we give 
them that’d go with the Lincoln Room?” 

“Something antique re 

“Great,” he said. “You can pick up real 
bargains in antiques sometimes .. . 

Pat frowned. “I don’t know about giv- 
ing them something old. After all, all the 
furniture in their new house is used. They 


might like at least one thing new.” 
They sat a while, thinking some more. 
Then Pat said, “Hey, it’s getting late.” 


Just like Lincoln 


Peter followed her up the stairs to their 
bedroom. He sat on the edge of the bed 
as she soaped her hands and face. “T’ll tell 
you,” he said. “I’m thinking life is get- 
ting very complicated. We don’t have this 
much trouble choosing gifts for my family.” 
Pat came out of the bathroom, a towel still 
in her hands. 

Peter chewed a pencil. “I wonder when 
we visit them, if they invite us, will we 
sleep in the Lincoln Room?” 

“That would be an honor.” 

“Especially for me. Since I just got my 
American citizenship. And besides Lincoln 
was tall, like me. You know all that 
trouble we have when we visit and the bed 
is too short.” 

Pat sat on the edge of the bed beside 
him. “You know nothing in the room is 
ever changed or altered. It has all of 
Lincoln’s personal furnishings, his chairs, 
chest, desk and even his huge bed.” 

They sat quietly for a minute, then Peter 
turned to Pat. “You don’t suppose it 
would be the same mattress Lincoln used.” 

“T don’t really know, Peter.” 

“Could be lumpy after all these years.” 

Peter suddenly pounded his palm. “Will 
we have to apply to the FBI or somewhere 
to get a pass to get into their house?” 

“T don’t know.” 

“Well, suppose I get to the gate and 
say, ‘I'm Peter Lawford,’ and the guard 
says, ‘Prove it.’ What’ll I do then?” 

“Tll try to be by your side.” 

Nervously he got up and walked to the 
window. “Suppose they visit us? We can’t 
just put them into the spare room next to 
the kids. I guess we’re going to have to 
put up a Presidential cottage on the lawn.” 

“They wouldn’t expect that.” 

“Oh, I know it’s nothing personal, but 
the President always seems to have a 
special residence. Eisenhower had a house 
built for him right on that golf course in 
Augusta. If a president requires a pri- 
vate home just to play golf, then we'll 
have to be prepared. I mean we can’t 
be just second best to the Republicans.” 

“It’s complicated,” Pat agreed. “But 
maybe we could just build a wing onto the 
house. After all they are a small family.” 

He sighed. “I wonder if good old Jack 
realizes how much thought we’re giving 
to him.” He dropped into a chair and 
continued, “We’ll have to be careful about 
little things. Suppose we’re in Washing- 
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ton, Jack’s guests, and I ask Jack if I 
can borrow a car. I mean do I pay for the 
gasoline and a pint of oil afterward? If I 
do that, I offend my host. On the other hand, 
it will be government property. We don’t 
want to free-load on taxpayers’ money.” 

“So take a cab.” 

Peter grimaced. “It’d be fun, though, to 
drive one of the President’s cars. Oh, well” 
And then he grinned. “I'll tell you one 
thing though. Jack won’t be able to take 
any favors from us either. He can’t let 
himself open to the charge of being influ- 
enced. How about that! We go out to din- 
ner with Jack and Jackie. The most 
expensive place in town and you know I 
can’t pick up the tab. But you know who 
has to? Your brother.” He smiled again 
and muttered, “What an ideal situation— 
the brother-in-law must always pick up 
the tab.” In the bathroom, as he brushed 
his teeth, Peter called, “Do you still have 
that gift list? Read it out loud some more. 
After all, we don’t want him to get Bobby’s 
gift before he gets ours.” 


“‘How about... ?”’’ 


Reading an assortment of items from 
garden tools to monogrammed diapers, 
Pat’s voice droned on punctuated regularly 
with Peter’s grunt of disapproval. Then he 
came over to the bed, took the list from her 
hand, wadded the paper and threw it into 
the corner. “Can’t go through life letting 
other people think for us.” He turned off 
the lamp and slid into bed. 

“Now think, Pat.” 

“T’m too exhausted.” 

“Think.” 

He stared at the night shadows on the 
ceiling and for long minutes thought in si- 
lence. Then, “I’ve got it. I’ve got just the 
gift. It shows imagination . . . and it’s just 
what they’ll need.” 

— 

“What does Jack like to do best? I mean 
when he relaxes. When work’s over.” He 
paused, then dramatically exclaimed, 
“Football! He goes out and plays football. 
Even the morning after the election re- 
turns were in he went down to the beach 
to play football.” 

“ar 


“We'll send him a football. The best one 
ever made. Imported.” Peter said with 
passion. “You know how it is when foreign 
dignitaries visit the White House. They’re 
exposed to all the American customs. 
Roosevelt used to feed them toasted frank- 
furters. But what happened afterward? 
Just yakkety-yak. Now if Macmillan or 
Khrushchev visit, Jack can get out this 
football and casually say, ‘How about a lit- 
tle scrimmage?’ ” 

He waited for her reaction. The silence 
was momentous. “You don’t like it?” 

“Oh, of course, but I mean the gift 
should be for both of them.” 

Peter chuckled. “So we send Jackie a 
first aid kit to go with the football. One of 
those nice big ones that comes with splints 
and everything. And with it we send a 
nurse’s cap. Jackie would look great in a 
nurse’s cap.” 

Pat’s breathing seemed heavy. He 
prodded her with his elbow. “So? What do 
you think?” 

“You know what I was thinking? I was 
thinking how come we don’t have a new 
house, too.” 

Peter yawned, punched his pillow, rolled 
over on his side and said, “Goodnight, 
dear.” —MartTin COHEN 

[Editor’s Note: Any resemblance to ac- 
tual people is intentional, but the story, if 
true, is strictly coincidental.] 


See Peter Lawford in Warner’s “Ocean’s 
Eleven” and in United Artists’ “Exodus.” 
He is also in the “The Thin Man” on TV. 
Check your paper for time and station. 
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WARNING 


Continued from page 37 


very sensitive and easily hurt. Like their 
opposite signs, the Virgos, they definitely 
like to be alone at times. Call it sulks, 


withdrawal into a world of thoughts and | 


feelings they won’t let you follow— it’s still 
a wall of silence. The other side is in- 
tense need to be loved, and have loved 
ones close. You are such a straightforward, 
gay and courageous person, Debbie, you 
may not find the true happiness you 
seek. A comparison of your horoscope and 
Harry’s shows some hidden or secretive 
trait in him . . . Gale Storm should watch 


her step from February to April, but it | 


will go better later in the year ... and 
watch Tony Perkins go places in 1961. 

You will note that I’m not following 
the Signs as they rotate on the Wheel of 
the Zodiac, but have begun with those 
having the strongest emphasis right now, 
and then continuing in the same order. 


PISCEANS (February 19-March 


20) also include Elizabeth Taylor, who is 


swept by great emotional tidal waves at 
times. Her constant illnesses are clearly 
shown in her horoscope, which indicates 
that she can expect further health anxieties 
in the year ahead. Pisceans do have a 
strong tendency to heavily dramatize their 
illnesses, loving sympathy as they do, but I 
am sorry to see that both Elizabeth and 
Eddie Fisher (a Leo) have heavily afflicted 
horoscopes. The strain he’s been under 
could endanger his own health. 

Pisceans, like Dean Stockwell, Dinah 
Shore, David Niven, have keen hunches 
about people, and are idealists. Also in 
this sign are Betty Hutton, Desi Arnaz, 
and Gordon MacRae. 








AQUARIANS (January 20-Feb- 


ruary 18) are the lucky ones this year 


and should rise to a peak of popularity. 
Romance and marriage are in the air for 
them in 1961, so actually Jean Simmons 
jumped the gun a bit on her horoscope by 
getting married last November .. . for 
Carol Lynley the stars promise happiness 
in her marriage this month to Mike Sels- 
man of the 20th Century-Fox press de- 
partment in New York . . . Dodie Stevens’ 
horoscope also shows a strong emphasis 
making her eligible for the spotlight of 
romance and attention . .. and Lana Tur- 
ner at long last settled the big question of 
will-she-won’t-she marry Fred May. They 
did wed in November. Unfortunately her 
horoscope indicates a chance that she may 
yet draw still more unfavorable publicity 
on her troubled head. But whether this 
centers on her indecisiveness over the 
marriage, or other causes—Cheryl?—the 
stars do not tell. 

Fabian has an important decision due in 
February. He seems anxious to expand, but 
should wait out his present disturbing 
planetary trends and let opportunities 
come to him. 

Paul Newman is due for wider popular- 
ity next year, but right now conditions are 
mixed. He should be content to hold pres- 
ent gains. Personal satisfactions are under 
pressure now. 

Kim Novak, with heavy emphasis in 
Aquarius, has had cause to be baffled by 
the vagaries of a seven-year cycle about 
to end which upset her personal relation- 
ships. She will soon have opportunities for 
warmer ties which are not so unpredict- 
able. The Aquarians like people, but find it 
difficult to center their feelings on one per- 
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OF CURRENT PICTURES 


ANGRY SILENCE, THE—Valiant. Directed 
by Guy Green: Tom, Richard Attenborough; 
Anna, Pier Angeli; Joe, Michael Craig; Connolly, 
Bernard Lee; Davis, Geoffrey Keen; Martindale, 
Laurence Naismith; Thompson, Russell Napier; 
Travers, Alfred Burke; Patricia, Penelope Hor- 
ner; Eddie, Brian Bedford; Gladys, Brian Mur- 
ray; Mick, Oliver Reed; Chuck, David Jarrett. 


CINDERFELLA — Paramount. Directed _ by 
Frank Tashlin: Fella, Jerry Lewis: Fairy God- 
father, Ed Wynn; Stepmother, Judith Anderson; 
Princess, *Anna Maria Alberghetti; Maximilian, 
Henry Silva; Rupert, Robert Hutton; Count 
Basie, ‘Himself. 


EXODUS—U.A. Directed by Otto Preminger: 
Ari Ben Canaan, Paul Newman; Kitty, Eva 
Marie Saint; Gen. Sutherland, Ralph Richardson; 
Maj. Caldwell, Peter Lawford; Barak Ben 
Canaan, Lee J. Cobb; Dov Landau, Sal Mineo; 
Taha, Jotin Derek; Mandria, Hugh Griffith; Laka 
vitch, Gregory Ratoff; Dr. Lieberman, Felix Ayl- 


mer; Akiva David Opatoshu; Karen, Jill 
Haworth; l'on Storch, Marius Goring; Jordana, 
Alexandra Stewart; David, Michael Wager; 


Mordckai, Martin Benson; Yaov, George Maharis. 


FACTS OF LIFE, THE—U.A. Directed by 
Melvin Frank: Larry Gilbert, Bob Hope; Kitty 
Weaver, Lucille Ball; Mary Gilbert, Ruth Hus- 
sey; Jack Weaver, Don De Fore; Charlie Busbee, 


Louis Nye; Doc Mason, Philip Ober; Connie 
Mason, Marianne Stewart; Thompson, Peter 
Leeds; Myrtle Busbee, Hollis Irving; Gilbert 


Maid, Louise Beavers; Airlines Clerk, William 
Lanteau; Hotel Clerk, Robert F. Simon; Husband 
in Motel, Mike Mazurki. 


GRASS [S GREENER, THE—U-1. Directed by 
Stanley Donen: Victor Rhyall, Cary Grant; Hil- 
ary Rhyall, Deborah Kerr; Charles Delacro, 
Robert Mitchum; Hattie, Jean Simmons; Sellers, 
Moray Watson. 


JOURNEY TO THE LOST CITY—A-I. Direct 
ed by Fritz Lang: Seta, Debra Paget; Allan 
Burton, Paul Christian; Prince Chandra, Walter 
Reyer; Ramagani, Claus Holm. 


LOVE GAME, THE—Films Around the World. 
Directed by Philippe de Broca: Victor, Jean- 
Pierre Cassel; Suzanne, Genevieve Cluny; Fran- 
cas, Jean-Louis Maury; Female Customer, Maria 
Pacomo; Male Customer, Robert Vattier; Ency 


clopedia Salesman, Mario David; Widower, 
Claude Cerval. 

NORTH TO ALASKA—20th. Directed by 
Henry Hathaway: Sam McCord, John Wayne; 


George Pratt, Stewart Granger; Billy, Fabian; 
Michele, Capucine: Frankie Canon, Ernie Kovacs; 
Bogas, Mickey Shaughnessy; Lars Nordquist, 
Karl Swenson; Logger Boss, John Qualen; Com 
missioner, Joe Sawyer. 


TUNES OF GLORY—U.A. Directed by Ronald 
Neame: Lt. Col. Sinclair, Alec Guinness; Lt. 
Col. Barrow, John Mills; Morag, Susannah York; 
Maj. Scott, Dennis Price; Cpl. Fraser, John 
for weed. Mary, Kay Walsh; Capt. Cairns, Gordon 
ackson. 


VILLAGE OF THE DAMNED, THE—M.G.M. 
Directed by Wolf Rilla: Gordon Zellaby, George 
Sanders; Anthea Zellaby, Barbara Shelley; Maj. 
Alan Bernard, Michael Gwynne; Dr. Willers, 
Laurence Naismith; David, Martin Stephens. 


VIRGIN SPRING, THE—Janus. Directed by 
Ingmar Bergman: Herr Tore, Max von Sydow: 
Fru Mareta, Birgitta Valberg; Ingeri, Gunnel 
Lindblom; Karin, Brigitta Pettersson: The Thin 
Man, Avel Duberg: The Mute, Tor Isedal: 
Beggar, “Allan Edwall; Boy, Ove Porath; The 
Bridge Keeper, Axel Slangus; Frida, Gundrun 
Brost; Simon, Oscar Ljung. 


WACKIEST SHIP IN THE ARMY, 
Columbia. Directed by Richard Murphy: 
Crandall, Jack Lemmon; Ensign 
son, Rick Nelson; Cmdr. Vandewater, John 
Lund; Patterson, Chips Rafferty; Capt. Mce- 
Clung, Tom Tully; Josh Davidson, Joby Baker: 
Sparks, Warren Berlinger; Maggie, Patricia 
Driscoll; Lt. Foster, Richard Anderson; Capt. 
Shigetsu, George Shibata. 
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WHERE THE BOYS ARE—M.G.M. Directed 
by Henry Levin: Merritt Andrews, Dolores 
Hart; Ryder Smith, George Hamilton; Melanie, 
Yvette Mimieux; TV Thompson, Jim Hutton; 
Lola, Barbara Nichols: Tuggle Carpenter, Paula 
Prentiss; Angie, Connie Francis; Police Captain, 
Chill Wills; Basi/, Frank Gorshin; Franklin, 
Rory Harrity; Stout Man, Ted Berger; Dill, John 
Brennan; Maitre D’, Vito Scotti. 
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son. They love their individual freedom so 
much that marriage interferes with their 
personal freedom . . . Adlai Stevenson and 
Tallulah Bankhead are Aquarians... You 
Aquarians should get ready to expand from 
March through August, and again in No- 
vember and December. 


TAUREANS (April 20-May 20) 


like to stand pat and be comfortable—like 
Bing Crosby and Perry Como. But in the 
past. seven years Taureans have been 
prodded out of the rut. In some cases, 
breaks with the past have caused anguish. 
This was true of two divorced last year— 
Glenn Ford from Eleanor Powell and 
Stewart Granger from Jean Simmons. And 
my advice to Glenn Ford, at least, would 
be not to rush into another marriage at 
this time. On the more optimistic side, both 
he and Granger can look forward soon to 
inspiring travel, creative expression and 
exciting new interests . . . But for the rest 
of you Taureans, if you haven’t yet made 
the major change that is due you in the 
cycle ending this year, you can’t put it off 
much longer. Otherwise it may come at 
you suddenly in one last big push .. . as 
for Sandra Dee, Mark Damon, Rick Nel- 
son, Shirley MacLaine, Harry Belafonte. 





SCORPIANS (October 23-No- 


vember 21) are in a long cycle that can 


either make them very creative (yet at 
times negative, lonely and vaguely dissat- 
isfied) or physically depleted. They are 
normally hard-headed and know just what 
they want and where they’re going, but the 
changes they’ve had, like the Taureans, 
have left them less sure of themselves... 
At most other times you Scorpians are 
such determined people that you’d best 
watch it or you'll seem to walk over the 
rights of others . . . Famous Scorpians to 
note this include Burt Lancaster, Katha- 
rine Hepburn, Anthony Franciosa, Grace 
Kelly and Gene Tierney . . . for Rock Hud- 
son, a native of the sign, the planets 
strongly favor marriage. 








LEO (Julv 23-August 22) is the 


royal sign of the Zodiac, and for these 
Kings and Queens born under it there have 
been some hectic and exciting years which 
are nearly ended. This was their once-in- 
a-lifetime chance to break old patterns and 
freely express individuality. It’s interesting 
that both Esther Williams and Arlene Dahl 
are Leos. However, Fernando Lamas is a 
Capricornian, and has had to swim against 
deep undertow for two years. Esther, en- 
joy your chance to play the Queen to the 
hilt, but your cycle is just about over, so 
don’t wait too long. Mr. Lamas has the in- 
clinations for love and marriage this year. 
The Leos enjoy the limelight and have a 
tendency to upstage everyone, so this cycle 
has been a field day for such natives as 
Lucille Ball, John Saxon, Richard Egan, 
Molly Bee, Robert Taylor, Don Murray. 





VIRGOS (August 23-September 


22) will take over the limelight from the 


Leos in the year ahead. Theirs will be a 
big whirl—a seven year cycle of upheaval 
that is already under way. In fact, some 
Virgoans, like Vice President-elect Lyndon 
Johnson, have already experienced the 
changes that are coming up for natives of 
this sign. 

If you have wondered what makes Tues- 
day Weld the way she is, the explanation 
is that she’s caught much of the tempera- 
mental influence of the planet Uranus in 
Leo, and now will catch it in full strength 





in the coming years. She’s certainly going 
all out in individual expression. And don’t 
be surprised that she often wants “to be 
alone.” That is a trait of another Virgo, 
Great Garbo. 

The Virgos are going to be swept out into 
the spotlight, so they may as well get used 
to it. They will be part of the new show 
and with the new cast, breaking prece- 
dents, expressing originality and giving 
science new brilliance and adventure. 
Frankie Avalon with a solid concentration 
of planets in Virgo can expect to go far if 
he makes wise use of his talents. A word of 
caution to Virgoans: Don’t mistake wild- 
ness, unconventionality or temperamental 
behavior for real originality. 


SAGITTARIANS (November 22- 


December 21) have just had their big 


year—a cycle of Jupiter which should have 
put them in a favorable position to go on 
now to consolidate their gains. True they 
do have a new cycle of changing conditions 
coming up, but since they love excitement, 
change and a challenge, they will no doubt 
welcome these with their usual exuber- 
ance. Frank Sinatra and Mary Martin are 
typical Sagittarians. The scrappy “V for 
Victory” Winston Churchill is an example 
of their liking for a sporting fight. 








GEMINIANS (May 21-June 21) 


have our next president in their ranks, so 
we will want to know what to expect from 
him. This is a dual sign, as is Pisces, so 
don’t look for consistency. The Geminians 
are the best salesmen with the hard sell, 
the double feature, and dexterity with 
words. Mr. Nixon should have known it is 
almost impossible to out-talk a Geminian 
when he is out to back you in a corner. 
They love to be on the go, and they want 
plenty of variety, and have the skill to 
juggle two or more projects at the same 
time. They thrive on distractions, new ideas 
and travel. They can talk both ways at 
once, and if you don’t like the first plan, 
they can come up with a half a dozen 
others. But their interest wanes quickly if 
they have to listen. They love to be in the 
know, they are great mixers with all kinds 
of people, and enjoy wit and fun. 

You can see why Marilyn Monroe has 
been picking the wrong mates. She is a 
Geminian but she picked two husbands 
who didn’t care for fishbowl living. Oddly 
enough both Arthur Miller, her estranged 
husband, and the amusing Yves Montand 
are Librans. The latter is a triple threat 
charmer of this sign of charm. 

Geminis—imaginative, full of curiosity, 
inventive—include Tony Curtis, Pat Boone, 
Roz Russell, James Darren, Jeanne Crain. 





LIBRA (September 23-October 


22) has The Scales for its symbol. It sig- 


nifies that the diplomatic Librans like to 
look at both sides of a question and keep 
things balanced. They love peace so much 
they often refrain from making a judgment 
or decision which would tip the scales. 
They have just gone through a long period 
of doubts, anxiety and idealism, and yearn 
to escape from involvement in a brash and 
strident world. President Eisenhower, a Li- 
bran, will welcome the relief from making 
decisions. 

The Librans have had a critical time and 
it is not entirely over. In September they 
will have to take the initiative. 

By September, Mars, the planet of war, 
strife and action, will be in Libra—bring- 
ing to a climax many problems for Arians, 
Capricornians and Cancerians. This sparks 
into action many leaders, countries and in- 
dividuals. Hold on, here we go! THE END 
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NOBODY KNOWS 
ABOUT JERRY 
AND ME 


Continued from page 54 


miles away from my old studio. Funny, 
isn’t it, the way life can play tricks on you? 
Two miles away from my old studio, and 
they won’t let me past the front gate. I’d 
give anything, anything if they’d just give 
me a chance again. My life was stopped— 
stopped dead. And if it weren’t for Jerry, I 
don’t know how Id have gone on. 

I keep remembering the day that I 
walked off the lot at Universal Studios. I 
didn’t want to leave. I was just a kid, and 
everyone made such a fuss over me. I loved 
singing and acting—and dressing up in all 
the costumes that the studio designed for 
me. I was a pampered prodigy, and, believe 
me, I adored every minute of it! But my 
agent thought it would be best for me to 
leave and make a personal appearance 
tour. 

The tour was a success, but when I 
wanted to go back to the studio and begin 
working in pictures again, they wouldn’t 
let me in. I'll never forget how I had to get 
an official pass to get past the guard at the 
gate. The studio had changed hands, and I 
was no longer welcomed there. 

I was so hurt, and so lost. I didn’t know 
where to turn. Since the day I had been 
discovered for pictures, my life had been 
like a fairy tale. Now that I think of it, I 
must have been the envy of every young 
girl who read about me or saw me on the 
screen. But if they could have only known 
how I felt during those horrible lost 
months and years when I struggled to find 
myself again. 

When I had just about reached my low- 
est ebb, a miracle happened. I met Dick 
Blayton, the most wonderful, sensitive un- 
derstanding guy I had ever known. We fell 
in love, and living was a joy again. I felt 
like a brand-new person—I was carefree, 
happy and completely at peace. My career 
no longer seemed important, all I could 
think of was being Dick’s wife and raising 
his kids. 

He was a flyer in Korea, and almost at 
the end of his tour of duty. We planned to 
get married right after he flew his final 
mission—just as soon as he could get 
started as a commercial photographer 
again. I was going to be Mrs. Richard 
Blayton, and that was all I wanted and all 
I cared about. 

But he never returned from that mission. 

I was home the night the telegram came 
—home writing a letter to Dick full of de- 
tails about the wedding. 

I didn’t cry at first, not even when I saw 
Daddy pick up my unfinished letter and 
stuff it in his sweater pocket. Then I 
couldn’t stop crying. I couldn’t believe that 
our love had come to an end, and then I 
felt as though the whole world had come 
to an end. Dick was gone .. . his life was 
finished, stopped . . . my life was fin- 
ished... . 

But my life wasn’t finished. I had to go 
on living—waking up in the morning, eat- 
ing, sleeping, listening to people talking, 
seeing them drive by our house. That was 
the hardest part of all—forcing myself to 
pretend that I cared. 

But little by little, of course, I did begin 
to care again. Slowly the pretense faded, 
and I began to pick up the threads of my 
life. I thought about simple things at first, 
and then more important matters came 
into focus. My life began to take shape. But 
what was I going to do? 

If I had. felt dost befere I-met Dick, now 
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PERSONALITY 


Continued from page 47 


candid pictures of you. This will show 
you how you look to others. 


@ promise your best friend you won’t get 
angry if she tells you what she thinks 
your faults are. 


@ don’t make a move. Look down at your 
legs right now. Are you sitting gracefully? 


@ re-charge yourself .. . fill your conver- 
sation with knowledge of some new books. 


@ watch your favorite movie star on the 
screen ... the way she sits, moves, talks. 
(The way the Debs did.) Take what fits 
and adapt it to your own 


@ two Hollywood beauty charm tricks that 
help when you're nervous: tip your chin 
a little higher and try smiling with your 
eyes. 


@ stop three times a day and ask yourself: 
Is my personality pleasing right now? 


@® stop worrying, everybody has a person- 
ality—including you. Now, to find out 
more about yours, take the quiz on page 48. 
Remember, you don’t have to be a nobody. 
Like the Deb Stars, you, too, can seem 
beautiful!—Evetyn Pain 


When Carole Wells arrived at the Deb 
Star Ball, no one knew she was nervous. 
See her in “National Velvet” on TV. 





CarolChristensen :“I spell beauty w-o-r-k.” 
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I was really at the bottom of a pit. I racked 
my brains trying to think what I might 
have been doing if I’d never been an ac- 
tress, if I’'d never met Dick. Finally, when 
I had begun to think that I would be com- 


| pletely useless to myself and my family, I 
| got a glimmer of hope. A nurse! I'd always 


wanted to be a nurse! Why not became one 
now? But, of course, it wasn’t practical for 
me to go to nursing school. I couldn’t spare 
the time. I couldn’t wait to get started. And 
before I really had the chance to make any 
plans, a dentist friend of the family made 
my decision for me. 

“The girl in my office is going away on a 
few months’ leave of absence,” he said. 
oe don’t you come up and fill in for 

er?” 

But I soon found that being a dental as- 
sistant was far from being a nurse. I kept 
myself busy around the office, and I was 
pretty good at it, too. But what was the 
use of kidding myself? It wasn’t what I 
really wanted. 

I still remember the day I left as clearly 
as if it were yesterday. A patient came into 
the office at about three in the afternoon, 
and after staring at me for several minutes 
he finally spoke. 

“Excuse me, 
Jean?” 

I don’t know what I expected him to say, 
but I was almost afraid to answer. When I 
managed a smile and a feeble “yes,” he 
grinned, pleased with his discovery, and 
asked, “Aren’t you ever going to make a 
picture again?” 

I froze right on the spot. I felt as though 
I'd been accused of some horrible crime. 
When I left the office two hours later, I left 
for good. 

The very next morning I went to an em- 


but aren’t you Gloria 


_ ployment agency. But even there the man 


who interviewed me recognized me, and 
said, “Gloria Jean . . . well, my goodness, 
why aren’t you back in pictures?” 

What could I say? Couldn’t he under- 


| stand? You’d think that a man in his po- 








sition would have known how hard it was 
to get a job, any job. It seemed that no one 
understood. Dick would have, but... but 
I was alone now. I'd have to solve my 
problem in my own way. 

He finally suggested that a hostess job in 
a cafe might work out right for me. It 
seemed like a good idea, and I went home 
to wait for a call. No call. No word. No 
job. Not even much hope. 

I began to dread going to the market, 
the drug store, the bank. I knew people 
were talking about me. I knew it would 
happen, and I knew what they were say- 
ing: “Gloria Jean’s lost her voice . . . she’s 
gotten fat ..her curly red hair has fallen 
out.” That’s what they were saying, but 
how could I tell them they were wrong? I 
wanted to tell them to stop it, that I'd act 
again someday. 

Sometimes they’d speak to me—stran- 
gers, clerks, customers. “What are you do- 
ing now?” they’d inquire. “Have you given 
up your career?” I'd just smile evasively 
and say anything I thought would shut 
them up. I don’t know whether they meant 
well or not. I didn’t care. All I knew was 
that I was dying inside. I’d have given any- 
thing at that point just to get my foot in- 
side the door that had shut behind me. 

I set out a few days later to see a man 
who had been a supporting player in one 
of my pictures. By this time he had become 
an executive in one of the major studios. I 
was sure that he would be able to help me. 

But the minute I stepped into his office 
he greeted me with, “I suppose you want 
work.” 

“Why, why, yes, I do,” I replied, stunned. 

“Well,” he said, standing up abruptly to 
indicate that there would be no interview, 
“talk to my producer.” 

When I returned home that day, I went 
into my bedroom, closed the door and just 


sat. If crying would have helped, I’d have 
cried. But this wasn’t something that was 
completely shocking and unacceptable like 
Dick’s death. This was something that was 
fact, established fact, and I felt that nothing 
could help it or change it. I think now that 
that afternoon—those hours in my bed- 
room—were the most awful of my life. 

I'd been just hanging around the house 
doing nothing, absolutely nothing, for al- 
most a week when my sister Bonnie coaxed 
me into going to a luncheon with her at 
the Tahitian Restaurant. 

It was a lovely afternoon, and I was be- 
ginning to come out of my shell and enjoy 
myself. Just as we were finishing dessert 
and coffee, one of the owners came over to 
me. He said he’d like to talk to me. 

The upshot of our chat was a job for me 
as—of all things—a part-time hostess in his 
restaurant. I agreed to work for him im- 
mediately, of course. I laughed to myself 
when I remembered how I had waited for 
that call from the employment agency. But 
this I had done on my own, which made it 
seem doubly worthwhile. I thought it was 
a sign that my luck was changing, that 
maybe I was in for a streak of good luck 
now. 

As I said, I wear a sarong for this job 
which made working doubly exciting for 
me at the beginning. When I got dressed in 
costume to go to work, it seemed almost as 
if I were an actress again dressing for a 
scene. Of course, it was always the same 
costume and the same scene, but I liked the 
surroundings. 

But I’m afraid that soon enough my old 
longings came back. Seeing actors and ac- 
tresses night after night began to get me 
down. I watched the customers ask for au- 
tographs night after night, every time they 
saw a star. No one asked me, of course. 

I guess I was feeling a little bitter the 
night the reporter came in and said that he 
wanted to interview me. I was so afraid 
that it was a joke, some sort of a gag. But 
it was no joke. The reporter was on the 
level, and he wanted to do a story about 
me. He knew who I was—or who I used to 
be, I guess I should say. 

And that’s how it happened—how it all 
started with Jerry. He saw the item in the 
paper and he called me. 

I couldn’t sleep the night before our ap- 
pointment. I kept wondering if he would 
help me, if he’d really have a part and 
think 1 was right for it. Or would I walk 
out empty-handed again? 

When I walked into his office the next 
day and saw him smiling, I was speech- 
less. I just stared at him and shook my 
head. I can imagine what he must have 
thought! But the important thing is that he 
wanted to help me. He’s going to give me 
a chance to get started on my career again. 
Of course, it'll just be a chance, the hard 
work will have to come from me. But I’m 
willing to work twenty-six hours a day if 
I have to. And I’ve kept my job at the 
Tahitian, too. I’m not taking any chances 
on having to look for a new job in case 
things don’t work out. But hostessing is a 
pleasure now! 

And as for Patti... well, I’ve wanted to 
tell her how I feel about Jerry, but I just 
didn’t know how. I think this is the best 
way. I’m sure she realizes that he is one 
of the kindest, most unselfish men in the 
world. He’s the only other man I’ve ever 
met that I would compare to Dick. 

And about him being late for dinner that 
night .. . I’m sorry about that. I never re- 
alized that when I finally did start talking, 
I didn’t stop for two hours! But please un- 
derstand, Patti. After all, those were two of 
the most important hours of my whole life. 

—Gloria Jean as told to Vi Swisher 


Be sure to see Gloria and Jerry in “The 
Ladies Man” for Paramount. And Jerry is 
also in Paramount’s comedy, “CinderFella.” 
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JEAN HARLOW 


Continued from page 40 


I suppose it is natural that Jean comes 
back to me tonight in pictures. Vivid pic- 
tures. The night I first saw her when Paul 
Bern brought her to a party at Colleen 
Moore’s. We laughed a little about her that 
night, not realizing that she was painfully 
shy and trying her poor young best to live 
up to Jean Harlow. We didn’t mean to be 
unkind, but we had seen her in “Hell’s An- 
gels” and we didn’t know anything about 
her and she was wearing such a very, very 
seductive black dress and a big black hat 
with a rakish feather and we said, “Paul 
will go in for all the ‘bad girls’ of the 
screen, won’t he?” None of us knew how 
horrible a reason lay behind that habit of 
Paul’s nor into what depths of hell it would 
lead the shining young blonde he intro- 
duced to us that night. 

Then we came to know her well and 
she began to be herself, and we found 
her gay and sweet and terribly shy and a 
little bewildered by this glamor girl, Jean 
Harlow. But delighted, too. Laughing a 
little, amazed at this sudden tremendous 
success, terribly excited about it all, 
reaching out hungrily, as any girl would, 
for the applause and the fame and the 
luxury, with a bright pride that she had 
done all this herself—at nineteen—twen- 
ty. That was the young Jean I knew then 
—but other pictures haunt my memory of 
her tonight. Jean, so quaintly staid and 
grown-up, the day after her marriage to 
Paul Bern. Determined to show Paul’s 
friends that he had married not just a 
glamor girl, but a girl who would be a 
worthy wife. And later Jean, shaking 
with stage fright the first time I inter- 
viewed her over the radio, and talking 
afterwards about her “morning marketing” 
and the price of eggs and carrots. Very 
pleased with herself, very domestic. The 
look of shame for him and pity for him 
in her eyes one night when Paul Bern 
mane a stupid, jealous scene for no reason 
at all. 

But that last picture of Jean, one day 
in a garden high on a mountain top, talk- 
ing of her love for Bill Powell, that is the 
most vivid. I am glad it is. I like to re- 
member her like that. The rainbow almost 
in her grasp. I wish only—as I am sure 
Bill Powell wishes now—that they hadn’t 
been afraid, hadn’t been cautious, hadn’t 
played safe—to be sure of their happiness 
before they took it. If they could have 
seen how short the time was for happi- 
ness, I don’t think they would have waited. 
And I wish Jean might have been a wife— 
a real wife—married to the man she loved 
as she wanted to be, even if only for a 
little while before the curtain fell. 

(EpiTor’s NOTE: Jean’s death was an odd 
tragedy. At fourteen, she’d had polio and 
though she recovered, the disease impaired 
her cough reflex. She was not able to 
cough up anything foreign that drained 
into her system. She was working on a 
movie when an infected tooth dripped its 
poison into her body. This seems to be 
what caused the uremic poisoning that 
killed her.) 

Paul Bern and the dragon of unfavorable 
publicity robbed her of all that. 


The suicide note 


There has been so much said of the 
“mystery” of Paul Bern’s suicide only two 
months after he married Jean Harlow. 
So much has been made of the suicide 
note he left which read “Dearest Dear: 
Unfortunately this is the only way to 
make good the frightful wrong I have 
done you and to wipe out my abject 
humiliation. I love you. Paul. You under- 
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stand last night was only a comedy.” 
I have never been able to see any mys- 
tery about it—nor anything mysterious 
nor difficult to understand about that note 
which lay beside his dead body. 
I believe and told Jean that I believed 


that she knew exactly what the note 
meant. And I have always believed that 
Paul, if he could have known what his 
death and that note did to Jean, if he 
could have come back when the frightful 
mental anguish that drove him to death 
was over, would have wanted it all told 
no matter what it meant to him. For he 
was the kindest man who ever lived and, 
except in mental torment that wiped out 
all thought, he could not have done so 
cruel a thing to the girl he idolized. 

And so now that they are both gone, it 
seems a simple thing to read—though Jean 
would allow a thousand misunderstandings 
rather than speak one word that would 
touch the name of her dead husband with 
that “abject humiliation” of which he 
wrote. 

He had done her a “frightful wrong.” 
For when he married her he had denied 
her wifehood and motherhood and he 
knew it and she did not. It was no fair 
bargain, for Jean did not know. 

I will tell you now, for her sake, why 
I am so sure of that. You see it happened 
that I did know. For Barbara LaMarr 
was the dearest friend I ever had—and 
Paul Bern had once wanted to marry Bar- 
bara. But he was fairer with Barbara, he 
told her the truth, and asked her to form 
with him a mental and spiritual marriage. 
And Barbara, who was a wise and worldly 
woman, told him then in loving words— 
for she did love him dearly—that even if 
such a marriage were possible to her it 
would never be to him—and had refused. 


What he didn’t tell her 


When he fell in love with Jean Harlow— 
perhaps he remembered Barbara—he did 
not tell her. Knowing, I was deeply con- 
cerned, but I didn’t know Jean Harlow as 
well then as I came to know her later. I 
thought she must know. I thought it 
wasn't possible that Jean Harlow, as I had 
seen her on the screen, could be ignorant 
of anything so vital about a man with 
whom she had been close friends for years. 
I didn’t realize that Jean Harlow was sick 
to death of the passion and desire of men 
that poured upon her because of the parts 
she played, the way she looked, and that 
her whole soul bowed in gratitude to the 
man who loved her for herself, for her 
mind and spirit, and not for her body. 
The love she had for him glowed with joy 
because of his respect, his fineness, his 
lack of demands. That made the truth 
more bitter. 

It was a frightful wrong to marry a 
young, vital, normal girl who loved him— 
who wanted children, as he knew. To 
shut her off from the thing to which every 
woman has a right. But there were many 
strange, deep, dark sides to the brilliant 
mind and tortured heart of a man like 
Paul. He had seen life for years through 
dark mists of pain and frustration. His 
soul must have been warped—into unbe- 
lievable tenderness and pity for those in 
trouble or pain, into bleeding pride and 
longing. 

And so, loving Jean, he reached out and 
took at last the thing he wanted, hoping, 
believing, making himself believe, that 
somehow it would work out. 

It was like Jean that when she knew the 
truth she never faltered. This normal 
young girl found herself stranded in a 
morass of abnormality. Found herself 
looking at the strangest, bleakest path 
through life—years of life to come. But 
she was loyal and loving and tender, she 
was torn with pity for the man who had 
done her this frightful wrong. She didn’t 


whimper. No one suspected that there was 
anything wrong. 

But Paul Bern didn’t realize, I am sure, 
what his death would do to Jean. 

She had to fight then for her success, her 
good name, or be trampled completely by 
life. And it was a bitter and desperate 
fight. The shock nearly killed her. The 
manner of his going was added horror— 
and the thought that, through no fault of 
her own, it had been because of her that 
life was no longer bearable to him. Then, 
sharp as a knife in her back, was his be- 
trayal of her—leaving her alone to face 
the consequences of his act. Flinging her 
to the world to be judged, discussed, pitied, 
perhaps condemned. And for days and 
nights she went back over it all, wonder- 
ing what she could have done to prevent 
it, wondering if she had failed in some 
way, weeping her heart out in shame and 
hurt and pity. 


A prison of fear 


And there was nothing left to her except 
her work—and perhaps not that. Stars 
had been killed on the screen by much 
lesser scandals. Her studio protected 
magnificently and Jean obeyed their com- 
mands. She was not to go out to any 
place of amusement for six months at least. 

It is hard to understand unless you know 
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Hollywood. But she lived in a prison 
made by Paul’s suicide. By the fear of 
scandal. By the fear of misunderstanding. 
The public had forgiven her much. They 
loved her—they wanted her. But she was 
still Jean Harlow, who on the screen ex- 
emplified the hard-boiled ruthless girl 
who broke men’s hearts without thought. 
She represented sex appeal and glamor 
and wild freedom. It was impossible that 
in some measure she shouldn’t be identi- 
fied with the parts she played—and she 
knew that and it hurt. But it was part 
of success—and she knew that, too. 

Every move she made was made in the 
glare of that spotlight. If she made a 
mistake—if she ever was involved in the 
slightest little thing—who knew what 
might happen? 

Now remember Jean was only twenty- 
two then. Remember her eagerness for 
life. Remember that unhappiness had been 
forced upon her. As great as was the 
shock, she naturally and normally wanted, 
after a few months, to laugh again, to go 
where people were gathered, to have a 
simple good time. But she could not. For 
six solid months she literally never went 
anywhere—just sat home, a vital fun-lov- 
ing girl of twenty-two. 

Naturally enough, as soon as she could 
go out, she fancied herself in love again. 
So she married her good friend—and Paul 





Bern’s. Her marriage to Hal Rosson was 
a marriage of escape. It would all be 
easier if she were married. For every time 
she spoke to a man, every time she went 
out anywhere, every time she had a friend 
—headlines reported it. There wasn’t a mo- 
ment when she could have any normal, 
everyday living—when she could do the 
things that you and I can do. 

Jean Harlow had success—and she had 
her mother. Her mother was compensa- 
tion for almost everything. But Jean was 
a woman—and she wanted love and life 
and she was too young to be satisfied with- 
out them, too young and vital and imagi- 
native and hungry. 

You see, caution wasn’t natural to Jean. 
She was always a gambler. Always reck- 
lessly generous. But caution had been 
forced upon her. And all her days after 
Paul’s death were cautious days and this 
cautious marriage with Rosson which 
hadn’t enough vitality to support itself, 
and which she never should have made, 
was part of it all. 

Work—and the kind things she could 
do. Those kept her alive. And she was 
always doing kind things. I know that 
she once said to me, “If I never inten- 
tionally hurt anyone I shan’t be afraid of 
whatever comes.” 

The world may know now where the 
money came from that so mysteriously 
appeared in Hollywood to send a sick 
child to the country—to perform an opera- 
tion—to buy a little home—to send a boy 
to college. It was Jean’s money but al- 
ways without a name—and always, al- 
ways, with the one provision that it wasn’t 
to be paid back to the giver but that 
some day, if possible, it was to be “passed 
on” to someone else in need. It may be 
that many who read this will think for a 
moment and know how much they owe 
Jean Harlow. 


“I want a chance’’ 


“I want,” she said passionately to me, 
in the last long talk we had, “I want to 
play Marie Antoinette. I want real parts. 
I’ve fought and fought—and begged and 
begged. I’ve learned to act. I want a 
chance—just one real chance.” 

And she did fight for it—and it was a 
bitter irony that the success and the career 
which she fought for never flowered— 
never, in her own mind, was worthy of 
the sacrifices she made for it. She would 
have been so much happier if she could 
have spent her time being simple, having 
good food and laughter. She loved the 
sun—but they made her stay out of it be- 
cause she burned so easily. She loved food 
but could not have what she wanted be- 
cause of the necessity of preserving the 
Harlow figure. And she loved Bill Powell. 

“I want to write—really write well. I 
want to write a good book,” she said. 
“And I want babies. I want to be married, 
as happy women are, and I want to have 
children. I want to be to some child what 
my mother has been to me. I want to 
really love—the one man of my life. That 
should come to every woman. I’ve had— 
many things. But the great things of life 
I’ve never had—a man to love and to love 
me, a child of my own, a book in which 
to speak my heart. I want the rest of my 
life to make up for the things I’ve missed 
—do you think it will?” 

And tonight I wish so very much that 
when she and Bill Powell met they had 
been reckless and utterly happy, and had 
married and known sweet, decent, normal 
happiness and trust. 

Funny, thinking of her out there alone 
tonight, whistling in the dark, I just can’t 
help thinking she had that coming to her. 
But she knows many things now that we 
don’t know, and perhaps the years to come 
will be for her, sweeter and fuller than 
we ever dreamed. THe Enp 



























A HEART IN EXILE 


Continued from page 42 







that emphasizes his proud bearing, he 
seems tall and invincible. Then, with the 
first rays of morning light, a _ tiredness 
around his shoulders, the tiredness of his 
long wait, begins to show. 

Below, in the narrow streets, silent 
+ people wait—hundreds of them. They be- 
gin to chant a prayer. 

Upstairs, a twenty-two-year-old Queen 
also prays. Isolated in her pain, she can 
draw no comfort from the knowledge that 
the delivery room in which she lies was 
once dedicated by her husband’s former 
wife, another Queen who also hoped that 
one day she would be lying there. “Please, 
” please, Allah,” she prays, “make it a boy.” 

Upon her prayer rested a country’s des- 









Half a world away 


Half a world away, a small Hollywood 
¥ dinner party. A_ beautiful, dark-haired 
woman dances. She laughs up at her escort, 
movie actor Hugh O’Brian. Her laughter 
seems to bring relief to the others in the 
room. But if her heart is heavy, the young 
woman offers no explanations. There is 
no explanation for loneliness. . . 

Three years ago, the day was gray, not 
that it would have mattered to Queen So- 
raya and the Shah of Iran. For they had 
already learned to live with gray days, and 
the days had been gray for a long, long 
time. For months before, even when the 
Shah did not talk about it, Soraya knew, 
knew deep within her heart, that it was 
but a matter of time; her marriage was 
doomed. 


































































bear upon the Shah. “Divorce her,” he was 
told, and although he refused, in their 
hearts they both knew their love must end. 
The Shah could not fight them forever. 

The pressures had nothing to do with 
love. It did not matter that they loved each 
other deeply, were more in love than when 
they married seven years ago. In matters 
of state, in decisions of diplomacy, love 
does not matter. What mattered was So- 
raya had not provided an heir. 

This was her responsibility; from the be- 
ginning she knew this. But when you’re in 
love ...and you're young. ... 

Theirs had been a fairly-tale romance. 
She was just eighteen, a schoolgirl in her 
ways, wide-eyed and shy. The Shah was 
thirty-two, tall, handsome, strong and wise. 
He had ended his marriage to Queen 
Fawzia, who had been sister of the King 
of Egypt. It was no secret that this was a 
marriage arranged for political reasons— 
though happy. When it ended, after only 
one child, a daughter, was born, no one 
was surprised. “In Iran,” they said, “only a 
boy can succeed to the throne. It is the law 
of our country.” But behind this statement, 
the stories repeated themselves. “It was not 
a marriage of love. ... Just as King Farouk 
- pressured for the marriage, he pressured 

for the end of his sister’s marriage . . . He 
wants a divorce, he thinks it will look bet- 
ter for him if two Moslem leaders divorce 

.’ and so the rumors ran. Some true, 
some not so true. 

Soraya heard them; in the diplomatic 
circle to which her father belonged, she 
heard them say: “The Shah must find a 
new queen. He must marry.” But how? At 
first they presented to him beautiful, eligi- 
ble girls, but when the Shah showed no 

interest, they gradually stopped. 

For the shy, dark-haired girl, overhear- 
ing these stories, those girls were beyond 
envy. At fifteen, one cannot dream so big. a 
































Slender, dressed in a military uniform | 


Palace pressures were being brought to | 





tiny. The people of Iran prayed with her. | 
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dream, and Soraya was fifteen. And per- 
haps it was good, for what would that little 
girl of fifteen have done if she knew a 
dream could end so heart-breakingly? 

She was not thinking of that, she was 
so happy, that day, three years later, when 
she, Soraya Esfandiari, the daughter of an 
Iranian diplomat, became the Queen of 
Iran. 

“This time he marries for love,” the ru- 
mors swiftly ran and for days after the 
| wedding, the entire kingdom celebrated 
| and offered prayers of thanks for the good 
fortune of their young ruler. 


The whispers begin 


She was happy. More important, the 
Shah was happy. It was a deep, passionate 
union. But as the years passed and they 
were not blessed with children, Soraya 
knew! Knew without hearing the whispers 
what was being said. Knew from the sad 
look in the Shah’s eyes that his advisors 
had been talking to him about it. Even 
when, at first, the advisors didn’t come 


| right out and say it. 


Instead, they said: “She shouldn’t travel 


| so much,” when they saw pictures of the 
| Shah and her at Sun Valley, on the Rivie- 
| ra, in Rome or Paris. “The Shah is a busy 


man with many responsibilities. She should 
settle down and make a home for him.” 
They didn’t have to add: “... and have a 


| baby.” 





She learned early to confide in only a 
few and so only her closest friends knew 
the secret reasons and the meaning behind 
her many trips. For the others, they did 
not know. And for Soraya and the Shah, 
they learned that from a doctor’s office, all 
countries look alike, especially when the 
answer is the same. 

It grew harder to smile and pretend that 
it didn’t matter, that the next doctor, 
surely, would say everything would be all 
right, a baby would be born. But finally 
they both had to face the problem. 

Almost desperately, the Shah called to- 
gether his advisors and pleaded: “Amend 
the law. Permit a woman to succeed to the 
throne, Soraya or Princess Shahnaz, Faw- 
zia’s daughter.” Behind his words, a silent 
plea: “Help me, help me save my mar- 
riage.” 

In answer, they quoted their prohpet, 
Mohammed. “The tribe that constitutes a 
woman as its ruler will not find redemp- 
tion.” They could not, would not change 
the law that had governed their land for 
2,500 years. 

The Shah didn’t tell her their decision, 
but she could tell, the way a woman can 
tell the thoughts of the one she loves, from 
an expression in his eyes, from the way he 
watches when he thinks she doesn’t notice, 
from the way he reaches suddenly for her 
hand and holds it tightly without speaking. 
She knew him so well that she knew the 
answer. And he knew she had guessed, and 
he couldn’t help her. 

She cried, remembered Fawzia, and 
fought for her marriage. She, Soraya, 
would disclaim all right to the throne, she 
declared, if they would name the Shah’s 
nephew as his successor. 

But that, too, could not be done. “It must 
be a direct descendant, the son of the rul- 
ing Shah,” they said. No one added, every- 
one knew: If there were no hereditary 
successor to the throne, there could be a 


| struggle for power, and Iran might col- 


lapse. 

It seemed hopeless, but she was a woman 
in love . . . and so she hoped. And in the 
late afternoon, when the Shah would come 
to find her and they would walk the quiet 
tree-shaded paths in the palace gardens, 
she was silent, fearful that the words might 
burst out. The words, which must have 
been always in her mind, repeated over 
and over, but never spoken aloud. And he 


thought them, too. He could abdicate, give 
up his throne, live in exile. But the strug- 
gle was bigger than a man, a husband who 
loved his wife. His struggle was that of a 
ruler, a leader of millions of people. 


A desperate question 


There was no answer. So they delayed. 
The Shah put off his advisors, tried to gain 
time. Then, one final, desperate effort to 
keep her. Would she agree, he asked, 
hesitantly, to his taking a second wife? It 
was allowed under Moslem law. But So- 
raya loved too deeply, she could not say 
yes. 

His country grew impatient. They had 
waited seven and a half years, they could 
wait no longer. A decision was demanded, 
a decision that was no longer the Shah’s to 
make. 

On March 14, 1958, the Shah, bluntly, not 
trying to hide his hurt, announced to his 
country and to the world: “Ignoring my 
personal feelings for the sake of my na- 
tion’s interests, I have separated from my 
beloved wife, loyal friend and sweetheart.” 

He said no more, there was nothing more 
to be said. 

From Soraya, at first, there was silence. 
Then, from Germany, where she had gone 
to be with her parents, she spoke, simply, 
honestly: “I shall always love the Shah. 
But I have cried enough these last few 
months. I am now going away for a short 
holiday.” 
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The country wept. The people had deeply 
loved their beautiful young Queen, and 
they made no pretense of their affection for 
her now. 

Whether Soraya and the Shah still had 
hope that their personal problem could be 
solved, neither said. But neither seemed 
eager for a new romance. Soraya went on 
her holiday, and the court tried, hope- 
lessly, to find a new bride for the Shah. 
But it wasn’t easy. He hardly seemed to 
listen, not even to his own daughter, and 
finally they gave up trying. What could 
they do? “After all, the Shah is the Shah,” 
the Prime Minister said. “No one can very 
well go to him and say, ‘I know a nice girl 
for you.’” And besides, they all knew that 
for the Shah, no one could ever replace 
Soraya. 


A new queen 


But Soraya must have known that one 
fearful day another woman would have to 
take her place as Queen. How she felt 
later when she read the newspaper ac- 
counts of her ex-husband meeting with a 
young Iranian student named Farah and 
the rumors of an engagement she never 
revealed even to those closest to her. 

The Shah had met Farah at a meeting 
planned by his daughter and her husband. 
She was a student at the L’Ecole Speciale 
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d’Architecture in Paris and had gone one 
day to the Iranian Embassy to discuss her 
student allowance. There, by accident, she 
met Ardeshir Zahedi, the Shah’s son-in- 
law. 

Zahedi was so impressed with Farah’s 
beauty and intelligence that he arranged a 
second interview with her so his wife, the 
Shah’s daughter, could meet her. After that 
meeting, Shahnaz and Farah become fast 
friends and Shahnaz tried to persuade her 
father to meet her. She finally broke down 
his indifference, and to please his daughter, 
he gave in. “But there must be no rumors,” 
he warned. The meeting would take place 
at his mother’s palace. 

And on the date set, he arrived, a little 
late, not really caring, at the Villa Shemi- 
ran. Farah was already there. 

Afterwards, Farah said: “I was very ex- 
cited. My heart beat even faster when the 
Shah arrived. At first, he paid scarcely any 
attention to me. But after dinner he asked 
me many questions. I was embarrassed, 
and felt myself blushing.” 

“Can you ride? Can you ski?” the Shah 
asked, all the things he and Soraya had 
done together. 

Farah shook her head. “No, but I should 
like to learn,” she answered and, for the 
first time, the Shah smiled, not unkindly. 

After that dinner, nothing was said. 
Farah returned to Paris and to her studies. 
She met the Shah once after that at a re- 
ception given by the Shah in Paris for 
Iranian students, and then, again eight 
months later, at a third meeting in Te- 
heran, where it was decided that she would 
become the third wife of the Shah of Iran. 

But before the engagement was to be 
made public, the Shah wrote a letter to 
Soraya, a short note, its contents private, 
just the final words of a man to the woman 
he had once loved, perhaps still did. And 
with the letter, a promise. He would see 
that for the rest of her life she would be 
secure. It was rumored that there was a 
settlement of $67,000, some said $140,000, 
and $1,000 a week as long as she lived tax 
free. And her jewels, over a million dollars 
worth. A final gift, the gift of a man who 
could no longer promise anything more 
despite his continued love, a love he could 
not seem to hide, not even from Farah, his 
future wife. 

Of this Farah never spoke, except once 
in Paris on the eve of her wedding, when 
she said wistfully to a newspaper woman: 
“Will he ever love me as much as he loved 
her?” 

She did not expect an answer, no one 
could give her one, not yet, for though the 
Shah never spoke of his feelings and tried 
to hide them, sometimes a gesture, a quick 
reaction would give him away. 

Like the day, some time after his mar- 
riage to Farah when he was being inter- 
viewed by a foreign magazine writer, and 
the man asked: “Do you love Farah as 
much as you loved Soraya?” 

The Shah stared coldly at the man and 
didn’t answer, but the writer persisted: 
“Are you really in love with Farah?” 

In a flat, harsh voice, the Shah answered: 
“Yes,” and turned away and left, ending 
the interview. An Iranian, present at the 
time, said later: “Anyone could see what 
His Majesty really meant.” 


He didn’t forget 


And it seemed obvious, too, to those close 
to Soraya that, quietly, from behind the 
scenes, the Shah continued to control her 
life. “There was Orsini, wasn’t there?” they 
said to prove it. Raimondo Orsini, the 
handsome, young Roman Prince whom 
Soraya had been seen with constantly in 
December, just before the Shah’s marriage. 
The couple had seemed serious at the time. 
Orsini had even received permission from 
the Vatican to marry Soraya provided she 
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became a Catholic, and it was known that 
Soraya had gone several times to talk with 
the priest in the church near her villa. 
Then, as the Christmas holidays—and the 
| Shah’s wedding—approached, while every- 
one waited for the announcement of the 


| wedding, Soraya left Rome—alone. 
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+ nw 
Stops Itch- Relieves Pain 
new healing substance with the astonishing 
ability to shrink hemorrhoids and to relieve 
pain — without surgery. 
pain, actual reduction (shrinkage) took place. 
Most amazing of all—results were so 
thorough that sufferers made astonishing 
problem!” 
The secret is a new healing substance 
(Bio-Dyne®)—discovery of a world-famous 
This substance is now available in sup- 
pository or ointment form under the name 
Preparation H®, Ask for it at all drug 


returned with your enlargement. 

guaranteed fadeless,on beautify | double- weight 

Professional Art Studies, 544 S. Main, Dept. 31- hal Princeton, Illinots 
For the first time science has found a 
In case after case, while gently relieving 

statements like “Piles have ceased to be a 

research institute. 

counters. 


Whai happened? No one knew for sure. 
It may have been, as some said, that the 
Shah did not think the Roman Prince Or- 
sini was important enough for Soraya, or 
as others rumored, perhaps he didn’t want 
her to marry anyone at this time when his 


| own marriage to Farah was so near. Or 


there might have been still another reason 
—jealousy. One thing seemed sure: The 
Shah was behind the breakup. “He still 
cares,” they said. 

Why else would Soraya’s mother, Count- 


| ess Eva Esfandiari, always travel with her. 


She had important duties of her own as the 


| wife of Iran’s Ambassador to West Ger- 


| always with Soraya, 








many. “It would have to be something 
very important, something,” they sug- 
gested, “like a command from the Shah, 


to keep the Countess away from her 
duties. It was that he wanted someone 
someone he could 
trust, who would follow his orders in case 
something . . . someone . . . interfered in 
Soraya’s life,” they explained. “The Shah 
doesn’t want that to happen just yet.” 

Was it that the Shah and Soraya had 
made a private promise to one another? 
“For what other reason would Soraya 
wait?” they asked, reviving the rumor 
that had already once been denied by the 
palace—that Farah had signed a divorce 
agreement before the wedding in case she 
did not produce a male heir. “The Shah 
wants to be free in that case to return to 
Soraya,” they said. 

Whether these rumors were true or not, 
they all came to an end on October 31st, 
1960. For on that day, Queen Farah, 
amidst the prayers of an entire king- 
dom and a forty-one cannon salute, gave 
birth to an eight-pound, thirteen-ounce 
son named Reza Cyrus Ali. 

Smiling through her tears, the young 
mother, assured now of her position as 
Queen, whispered: “I have done it! I have 
done it!” and to her husband as he knelt 
and kissed her forehead, “I did not give 
you a good enough birthday present but I 
think I have made up for it.” 

Halfway around the world, the news still 
unknown to her, Soraya waited alone in 
Hollywood, California, and it was not until 
the following day, while having lunch with 
her friend Jane Del Amo, that the news 
reached Soraya. It came suddenly, through 
a telephone-call brought to her at her 





table. At first she was not able to under- 
stand what the voice on the other end of 
the phone was saying. 

“A comment on what?” she asked. 

“Why, haven’t you heard?” the reporter 
asked. “The Shah is the father of a son.” 

Her voice steady, showing no emotion, no 
reaction; she answered simply: “That is 
wonderful. All I can say is that I am 
delighted for the Shah and the Queen.” 

If people expected tears, Soraya disap- 
pointed them. Beside she had learned a 
long time ago how to hide her feelings. 

That night, just as she planned, she at- 
tended a Halloween party, her first. Her 
escort, of course, was Hugh O’Brian. 

She had seen Hugh often since the night 
they met at a party, shortly after she ar- 
rived in Hollywood, and almost immediate- 
ly they became friends. They liked the 
same things—swimming,  water-skiing, 
dancing or just driving and often, when 
Hugh was working, filming “Wyatt Earp,” 
he would call her from the set and they 
would talk. And soon, it was taken for 
granted that Hugh would be her escort. 
They began to go to small parties, private 
dinners and local affairs. And when her 
visit neared its end and she changed her 
plans and deciZed to stay longer, everyone 
said it was because of Hugh, and they be- 
gan to talk of a romance between them. 
The rumors flew and when, two days after 
the Prince was born, Soraya and Jane Del 
went on a holiday to Las Vegas and Hugh 
followed, marriage talk began. 

The couple was caught, finally, in the 
lobby of the Sands Hotel, by the Las Vegas 
reporters who had followed them every- 
where. The marriage rumor was brought 
into the open. 

“Hugh, tell us,” a woman reporter asked. 
“Do you and the Princess have any mar- 
riage plans?” 

Hugh smiled, then laughed, a little em- 
barrassed, and finally turning to Soraya, 
said, “You’d better ask the Princess.” 

Soraya looked at the large group press- 
ing in on her and, almost shyly, stood for 
a moment next to Hugh without speaking. 

There was a long pause, and then, 
softly, Soraya answered, “Hugh and I are 
just friends.” She turned then and walked 
away, yet even as she spoke, there were 
those present who felt she must have 
known that now, for the first time, the past 
was over, that a heart—even a Queen’s— 
cannot live forever in exile. The question 
is: Will Hugh O’Brian be the one to make 
her forget? —J. Gast 


You can see Hugh O’Brian in “Wyatt Earp” 
on ABC-TV, Tuesday, 8:30-9:00 p.m. EST. 
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Kathi Norris 


In February TRUE 


Watch TRUE STORY 


on your NBC.-affiliated television station on Saturdays 


See your local paper for time and station. Exciting 
stories of actual events and people, straight from the 


files of TRUE STORY Magazine—narrated by Kathi 


And don’t miss Dr. G. McHugh’s survey in answer 
to the question: “DO YOU MAKE THESE MIS- 
TAKES ABOUT THE FACTS OF LIFE?” ... 


STORY en 


The Woman’s Guide to Better Living 


Buy Your Copy Today Wherever Magazines Are Sold 





















For fuller reviews see PHOTOPLAY for the 
months indicated. For full reviews this month, 
see page 86. (A—ADULT F—FAMILY) 


ALAMO, THE—U.A.; Technicolor, Todd-AO: 
Producer-director-star John Wayne turns a 
frontier legend into an epic as hulking and 
likeable as his screen self. He’s Crockett; Wid- 
mark is Bowie; Frankie Avalon sturdily tries 
to hold the fort. too. (F) January 


ANOTHER SKY—Harrison: As a _ reserved 
Englishwoman arriving in Marrakech, Victoria 
Grayson becomes infatuated with a young Arab 
and plunges into a strange world. Slow-paced 
and poetic; filmed in Morocco. (A) December 


BREATH OF SCANDAL, A—Paramount; 
Technicolor. VistaVision: Old-style Vienna ro- 
mance between princess Sophia Loren and 
Yankee businessman John Gavin. Chevalier 
has the charm the film needs. (A) January 


BUTTERFIELD 8—M-G-M; CinemaScope, 
Metrocolor; Liz Taylor does her strongest act- 
ing in this bitter case study of a New York 
party girl, who hurts not only herself but her 
married lover (Laurence Harvey) and her de- 
spairing friend (Eddie Fisher). (A) December 


DARK AT THE TOP OF THE STAIRS, THE 

-Warners, Technicolor: Robert Preston, Dor- 
othy McGuire, teenager Shirley Knight por- 
tray warmly the problems of an average family 
in Oklahoma of the 1920's. (A) November 
G.I. BLUES—Paramount, Technicolor: Love 
troubles plague Army pals stationed in Ger- 
many, and—oh yes, one of ‘em is that guy Pres- 
ley, better than ever! His gal’s Juliet Prowse. 
Laughs, ten songs. (A) January 


GENERAL DELLA ROVERE—Continental: 
The Italian movie at its best, with director 
Roberto Rossellini, actor Vittorio de Sica in 
top form. As a debonair con artist in wartime 
Italy, de Sica is forced by Nazis to impersonate 
a hero. (A) January 


HIGH TIME—20th; CinemaScope, De Luxe 
Color: Amiable campus musical casts Bing 
Crosby as a fiftyish freshman, Fabian as his 
roommate, Tuesday Weld as a kookie coed. 
There’s one switch on the old college comedy: 
These students actually study! (F) December 


I’M ALL RIGHT, JACK—Columbia: Those 
sly British turn labor-management relations 
into a laugh-loaded shambles. As a shop stew- 
ard, Peter Sellers creates a deadpan master- 
piece, Ian Carmichael’s a bumbler whose hon- 
esty starts a riot. (A) July 


INHERIT THE WIND—U.A.: Two great old 
pros, Spencer Tracy and Fredric March, argue 
over teacher Dick York’s fate in a robust fiction 
version of Tennessee’s “monkey trial” of the 
1920°s. Reporter Gene Kelly covers a hot story 

that still sizzles. (F) December 


LET NO MAN WRITE MY EPITAPH! Co- 
lumbia: James Darren scores in a sordid but 
sentimental slum drama, as Shelley Winters’ 
son. Derelicts led by Burl Ives strive to save 
the boy from crime. (A) November 


MAGNIFICENT SEVEN, THE—U.A.; De 
Luxe Color, Panavision: Yul Brynner looks at 





home in a picturesque western, leading fellow 
gunmen Steve McQueen, Horst Buchholz to 
gallant Mexican adventure. (F) January 


MIDNIGHT LACE—U-I, Eastman Color: 
Doris Day looks lovely and scared stiff in an 
eye-soothing, nerve-frazzling mystery. As wife 
of London financier Rex Harrison, she’s bad- 
gered by threatening phone calls. Myrna Loy’s 
her American aunt. (F) December 


NEVER ON SUNDAY—U.A.: Spirited Melina 
Mercouri dominates this saucy comedy as a 
Greek seaport trollop who’s happy with her 
work—until stuffy tourist Jules Dassin tries to 
reform her. (A) January 
SONG WITHOUT END—Columbia: Cinema- 
Scope, Eastman Color: Dirk Bogarde’s roman- 
tic good looks suit the role of composer-pianist 
Franz Liszt, whose life is seen as a piano con- 
cert and costume pageant, with stormy personal 
drama on the side. (A) September 


SPARTACUS—U-I; Technicolor, Super Tech- 
nirama 70: Powerful, intelligently made saga 
of ancient Rome. Jean Simmons, Tony Curtis 
join leader Kirk Douglas in a slave rebellion 
against the corrupt empire symbolized by 
Laurence Olivier. (A) January 
STUDS LONIGAN—U.A.: Honest but not too 
well-organized realism. In Chicago of the 
1920°s, young Christopher Knight keeps evad- 
ing adult responsibility. (A) January 
SUNDOWNERS, THE—Warners, Technicolor: 
Happy, satisfying jaunt across Australia ranch 
country, with wandering sheepherder Bob 
Mitchum, wife Deborah Kerr, son Michael 
Anderson, Jr. (F) January 


SUNRISE AT CAMPOBELLO— Warners, Tech- 
nicolor: Intimate closeup of the Roosevelt 
family during his battle with polio. Ralph Bel- 
lamy, as FDR, and Greer Garson, as his wife, 
give fine emotional performances—and accu- 
rate impersonations. (F) December 


SURPRISE PACKAGE—Columbia: Yul Bryn- 
ner and Mitzi Gaynor, as an American gangster 
and girlfriend exiled to a Greek island, breeze 
through a talky, funny thriller. Noel Coward’s 
a witty unemployed king. (A) November 


SWISS FAMILY ROBINSON—Buena Vista; 
Technicolor, Panavision: Disney jazzes up the 
juvenile classic, as castaways John Mills, Doro- 
thy McGuire, Jim MacArthur meet pirates and 
Janet Munro. (F) January 


3 WORLDS OF GULLIVER, THE—Columbia, 
Eastman Color: Swift might not approve doc- 
tor Kerwin Mathews’ travels, but kids’ll like 
this mild fantasy. (F) January 


WHERE THE HOT WIND BLOWS—M.-.-G-M: 
Sensation-filled, grimly amusing (for those not 
easily shocked). In a decadent Italian fishing 
village, Gina Lollobrigida evades Yves Mon- 
tand’s clutches. (A) December 


WORLD OF SUZIE WONG, THE—Paramount, 
Technicolor: Impressive Hong Kong scenes 
loom over the wistful romance of Bill Holden 
and Nancy Kwan, who are sympathetic though 
not perfectly cast as an American artist and a 
Chinese bar girl. (A) January 














OPPORTUNITIES 
FOR YOU 


For ad rates, write 
9S. Clinton, Chicago 6 


OF INTEREST TO WOMEN (Pub.W—FEB. ‘61 
UP TO $500 For Your Chiid’s Picture paid by advertisers. 
Send small picture for aogrovel. All Ages). Returned. Print 
child’s, parent’s name, address. Spotlite, 1611 La Brea, P2, 
Hollywood, California. 
EXCELLENT INCOME POSSIBLE mailing advertising for 
growing organization. Literature, lists, stamps given free. 
nformation $1.00 (Refundable). Continental Mailers, Box 
5523, Philadelphia 43, Pa. 

HOMEWORKERS: ASSEMBLE HANDLACED Precut moc- 
casins and handbags. Good earnings. California Handicrafts, 
Los Angeles 46-B, California. 
MAKE $25-$50 week, clipping newspaper items for publishers. 
Some. clippings worth $5 each. Particulars Free. National, 
81-WM, Knickerbocker Station, New York City. 
HOMEWORKERS: EARN MONEY sewing precut ties for 
us. We supply, materials; instructions. No Selling! Home- 
Sewing, Inc., Dept. 601 Box 2107, Cleveland 8, Ohio. _ 

















MAKE MONEY CLIPPING Newspapers. Write Newscraft, 
PW-983-E. Main Columbus 5, Ohio. 
WOMEN WANTED TO Assemble Jewelry At Home. Star 
Jewelry Co., 60 W. Hays Banning, California, 
SEW OUR APRONS for merchants, Materials supplied. Jiffy 
Manufacturing, Lake Village 75, Arkansas, 
EARN $50.00 FAST, Sewing Aprons. Details Free. Redykut’s, 
Loganville, Wisconsin. 
LADIES: EARN UP to $2.00 hour sewing babywear! No 
house selling! Send postcard to Cuties, Warsaw 1, Indiana, 
SEW OUR READY cut agsone at home, spare time, Easy, 
profitable. Hanky Aprons, Caldwell 3, Ark. areas 
HOME TYPING! $65 week possible! Details $1. Treasurer, 
709 Webster, New Rochelle, N.Y. 
_ SC AGENTS & HELP WANTED 
$25 DAY EASY With 60% Profit! Friends, neighbors will 
thank you for demonstrating new beauty secrets and glamor- 
ous ways to use famous Studio Girl Hollywood Cosmetics. 
Information | send quickly qualifies you as Beauty Advisor. 
$5.00 hour for spare time alone... or $25 day full time. Send 
name on postcard to me pegeenety for free samples, details, 
Harry Taylor, Studio Girl Cosmetics, Dept. 1612X, Glendale, 
California. 
ANYONE CAN SELL famous Hoover Uniforms for beauty 
shops, waitresses, met pOe COCO. others. Miracle fabrics— 
Nylon, Dacron, Wash ’N Wear Cottons. Exclusive styles, top 
quality, Big income, real future. Equipment free. Hoover, 
ept. B-119, New York 11, N.Y. 
TEAR OUT THIS Ad, and mail with name, address for big 
box of home needs and cosmetics for Free Trial, to test in 
your home. Tell your friends, make money. Rush name, 
lair, Dept. 185EB, Lynchburg, Va. 
FASHION DEMONSTRATORS—$20-$40 Profit Evenings. 
No delivering or — my Beeline Style Shows are Party 
Pian Sensation! Samples furnished Free. Beeline Fashions, 
Bensenville 11, Illinois. 
EARN EXTRA MONEY selling Advertising Book Matches. 
ig Fe kit furnished. Matchcorp, Dept. WP-21, Chicago 
2 tlinois. _ Aa, 
7 MUSIC & MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS 
POEMS WANTED! BEST songs recorded Free with 7-piece 
orchestra. Melodies written. Send poems, free examination. 
Songmakers 1472-Y Broadway, New York 36. 
POEMS NEEDED IMMEDIATELY for New Songs and 
Records. Free Examination and Appraisal. Send Poems: 
Songcrafters, Acklen Station, Nashville, Tenn. area 
SONGWRITERS, NEW IDEAS needed for recording. Send 
gongs, poems. Starcrest Recorders, 1350-B North Highland, 
Hollywood 28, Calif. 
POEMS WANTED FOR musical setting and recording. Send 
poem, pve examination. Crown Music, 49-PW West 32, 
ew York. i EE pS 
AMERICA’S LARGEST SONG Studio Wants Poems Imme- 
diately. No obligation. Five Star Music, 65 Beacon Bidg., 


Boston 8. — 
EDUCATIONAL OPPORTUNITIES 


FINISH HIGH SCHOOL at home. No classes. Texts fur- 
nished. Diploma awarded. If 17 or over and left school 
write for Free a cpment and catalog. Wayne School of 
LaSa!le Extension University, A Correspondence Institution, 
Dept. WC 311, 419 S. Dearborn, Chicago 5, Ill. 



































COMPLETE YOUR HIGH School at home in spare time with 

64-year-old school. Texts furnished. No classes. Diploma. 

Information booklet free. American School, Dept. X274, 

Drexel at 58th, Chicago 37, Illinois. tei 

HIGH SCHOOL DIPLOMA at home. Licensed teachers. 

Approved materials. Southern States Academy, Station E-1, 

Atlanta, Georgia. 

MEDICAL SECRETARY ... HOME Study. Boston Institute 

of Medical Secretaries, 725X Boylston Street, Boston, Mass. 

LOANS BY MAIL 

BORROW $50 TO $600 For Any Purpose. Confidential. 2 years 

to repay. Write for free loan application. American Loan Plan, 

City National Bidg., Dept. Q-1051, Omaha 2, Nebraska. 

BORROW $800 NOW. New Increased Loan Limit. Air Mail 

Service. Anywhere. Postal Finance, 308 Francis Building, 

Department 63-B, Louisville, Kentucky. 

BORROW $100 TO $600 by mail. Quick, Easy, Private. 

No Co-Signers. Repay in 24 small monthly payments. For the 

amount you want write today to Dial Finance Co., 410 Kil- 

patrick Bidg., Dept. B-57, Omaha 2, Nebraska. _ 

___ BUSINESS & MONEY MAKING OPPORTUNITIES 
3.00 HOURLY POSSIBLE assembling pump lamps Spare 
ime, Simple, Easy. No canvassing. Write: Ougor, Caldwell 

1, Arkansas. 

MAKE BIG MONEY invisibly mending damaged garments 
at home. Details Free. Fabricon, 6240 Broadway, Chicago 40, 
STAMP COLLECTING 
TERRIFIC STAMP BARGAINI Israel—Iceland—Vatican As- 
sortment—Plus Exotic Triangle Set—Also Fabulous British 
Colonial_ Accumulation—Plus Large Stamp Book—All_Four 
Offers Free—Send 10c To Cover Postage. Empire Stamp 

Corporation, Dept. PC, Toronto, Canada. 

aa __ EMPLOYMENT OPPORTUNITIES 

HIGH PAY OVERSEAS. Domestic Jobs. Men, Women. Gen- 

erous Benefits. Companies Pay Transportation. For informa- 

tion write: World Wide, Dept. A7, 149 N. Franklin St., 

Hempstead, New York. 

PERSONAL & MISCELLANEOUS 

LOANS ENTIRELY BY MAIL—$600 Or Less. Strictly con- 

fidential. Repay in 24 monthly payments. Write: Budget 

Finance Co., Dept. K-11, 114 S. 17, Omaha 2, Nebr. 

OLD COINS & MONEY 
WE BUY RARE American coins. Complete catalogue 50c. 
Fairview, Box 1116-WK, New York City 8. 
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How | Learned 


SHORTHAND 
in re. Weeks 


SHORTHAND 







No Symbols—No Machines 


by Miss Janet Lakin 


“After graduating from my 
SPEEDWRITING shorthand 
course, I accepted a job of my 
choice—secretary in a large 
advertising agency. The work 
is full of fun, friends and in- 
terest. It provides a good sal- 
ary and excellent working con- 
ditions.” 


c 


No “Foreign Language” of Symbols—with 


fF SPEED WITH pel iter 


Over 500,000 men and women have learned shorthand 
the SPEEDWRITING way at home or through class- 
room instruction in schools in over 400 cities through- 
out the world. Today they are winning success every- 
where—in business, industry and Civil Service. 
SPEEDWRITING shorthand is easy to master—yet it is 
accurate and speedy. 120 words per minute. Age is no 
obstacle. Typing also available. 


Write TODAY for FREE book which gives 
full details—and FREE sample lesson that 
will show you how easily and quickly YOU 
can learn SPEEDWRITING shorthand. Mail 


the coupon NOW. 
T @ School of Speedwriting / Guarazed by > 













Dept. 302-1, 55 W. 42 St. 
New York 36, N. Y. Good Meuschooping 
Please send me details P45 aoyranstn OE 


and FREE sample lesson. 


38th Year | 
OD Home Study © Classroom Instruction | 
If under 17, check here for Special Booklet A 
| PORTO a ccercceccccvcecscccsvesscceccssesscess | 
City . Zone enenectetPeeccaccencencsnse . J 
| ee EE oo 





SKINNY LEGS 


Add Curves to Hips, Thighs, Knees, Calves, Ankles 


Try new home method by leg authority. Offers tested, 


proven scientific course, only 15 minutes a day. Contains 
step-by-step illustrations of easy technique for shapelier, 
filled-out, stronger legs, improved skin color and circu- 


lation irite for FREE book in plain 
paper—also packed with actual before and 


FREE after photos. 


BOOK MODERN METHODS, Dept. SL-768 
296 Broadway a ¥. € F 





FREE 5 x 7 ENLARGEMENT 






ted 
with order for e210 monet 
25 wallet $ embossed 
’ SALON 
plus 25¢ postage ) FRAME 
25 embossed, deep-sunk, panel-edge wallet photos 21/2 
x 3%” made from any photo or negative. Returned 
urharmed with your gorgeous FREE enlargement 
POSTPAID for only $1.25; or 60 Wallet Photos with 
enlargement, $2.25. Satisfaction guaranteed. 


| FOTO PLUS CO. + BOX 10 + NEW YORK 1, N. Y.| 








Free English Assignment 
No classes to attend! High school gradu- 
ates get the better job opportunities... 
enjoy bigger incomes ...lack of high school 
needn't hold you back any longer. Now 
you can get your high school diploma in spare 
time. ye f complete high school in 2 
Individua 

lessons s 


ears. 
instruction and easy-to-follow 
up your training and avoid 
wasting time. Take just the approved 
subjects you need for acinomae. If you 
have left school and are 17 or over send 
coupon for catalog and Free Sample 
Assignment in English Review. 
Accredited Member, National 
Home Study Council 
Perce " 
iW School of LaSalle Extension University 1 
4 A Correspondence Institution 1 
1 419 So. Dearborn, Dept. 2358 W, Chicago 5, I. ' 
Please send Catalog and Free Sample Assignment in 
4 English Review. ; 
I 
| 
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ADORABLE 


Continued from page 57 


flunked and had to make the whole year 
up. It wasn’t that he wasn’t hip. He got 
A on every biology test for two years; he 
just wouldn’t turn in a biology work sheet. 
Homework wasn’t for him. 

The. only ambition he had was to be 
—a rabbi. This happened during the 
year of instruction before his Bar Mitzvah. 
He was crazy about religion. And the Bar 
Mitzvah was beautiful, he still has some 
of the fountain pens he got as gifts. 


Life was rough 


Life was pretty rough. One time he ran 
away from home and hid in the lot across 
the street. Once he ran away in a car he’d 
just bought—with money borrowed from 
the school janitor. He picked out a real bus, 
a 1939 Studebaker, dechromed, leaded in, 
price: one hundred and fifty dollars. He 
knew he could pay the janitor back—he 
still had his Bar Mitzvah bonds! So he 
bought the car and when he finally drove 
it home it was with a new approach, fait 
accompli, the inevitable. He drove it for 
two glorious weeks, then his Mother 
grounded him. She’d been pretty upset 
because he was still sixteen and in New 
Jersey you have to be seventeen to get a 
license. One day he drove up and there 
was a fellow named Red talking to his 
mother. Red was a policeman around town. 

“You know, Red,” his Mother said, 
plaintive as possible, “I worry about that 
boy driving without a license. What do you 
think?” 

What would he think? 

That car stood in the garage for six 
months. He used to pick up his dates, take 
them to the garage, sit in the car and listen 
to the radio until the battery went dead. 
Big deal. 

But about this time, some of the phi- 
losophy his mother’d been dishing out 
about having ambition began to rub off. 
The year before he’d started throwing the 
javelin; and as luck would have it, here 
was something he could do. If he kept 
throwing the javelin, he’d be able to get to 
college anyhow. He could show everyone! 
He could do it! 

And that’s just what happened. He had 
forty-six scholarship offers to forty-six 
colleges. He read all the info carefully, 
and settled on the University of California 
at Santa Barbara. The brochure spelled it 
out like this: thirty girls to every guy, a 
sort of Riviera setting right on the beach, 
and plenty of money to earn easily. 

It didn’t turn out quite that way. First 
of all, there wasn’t much money and he 
earned it the hard way, as a swimmin 
instructor. What made it tough—he didn’t 
know how to swim and was scared to 
death of the water. His dad couldn’t 
swim and he’d always been scared; his 
mother couldn’t swim, and the one time 
they’d taken him to the Collingswood pool 
to learn—someone stepped on his head. 
From then on water rhymed with terror. 

So here he was, a swimming instructor 
who couldn’t swim. He practiced every 
night. Scared. He admits it. Again and 
again and again, down into the water in 
the dark until he began to be a halfway 
decent swimmer. He was pretty intense, 
about everything. The old life was behind 
him, now he was gonna be Einstein. He 
stayed up all night studying and drinking 
coffee. He liked studying. He’d always 
liked reading and now he was just reading 
for himself, not for the teacher and not for 
an A. He wanted to learn everything, 
every word that had ever been written, 
every idea that had ever been set in print. 





Girls—he scared them 


As for girls—the thirty girls to every 
guy—he had one date—the last night of the 
semester. Away from home like this, he 
was afraid of meeting people. If they didn’t 
say hello, he didn’t say hello. He thinks 
maybe the girls who did like him were 
afraid to say hello. He was kind of a 
kook. He never combed his hair. He wore 
it long, real long. But that last night of the 
semester, he asked a girl for a date. Angel 
Azar. Beautiful name! Beautiful Angel! He 
took her to a movie, then to a coffee shop. 
He thinks she was scared because when he 
tried to help her into the chair, she sort 
of jumped. Then a girl friend of hers came 
into the shop. The girl friend wrote a 
note, handed it to the waitress, the waitress 
handed it to Angel. 

“What’s in that note?” he said several 
times, and finally he grabbed it and read: 

“Be careful!” 

Of whom, Ugy? 

He had better luck with the girls down 
in Los Angeles where he went for an 
occasional weekend to visit his sister 
Evelyn who had become Victoria King 
and was Miss New Jersey in the Miss 
Universe contest. They always got along 
fine and he dated some of her contest 
friends. He decided to leave Santa Barbara 
and come down to L.A. He got in touch 
with SC. They’d offered him a scholarship, 
too; and after one lonely semester at Santa 
Barbara he was ready for a change. The 
coach at SC looked him over carefully. He 
was as tall as he is now, five-foot-eleven, 
but weighed 135. You might say puny, 
scrawny and tattered. The coach sug- 
gested he toss a few javelins. They went 
great. He was signed. He was miserable. 

If he didn’t know anyone at Santa 
Barbara, this was the deep freeze. All the 
other freshmen had been there six months. 
They knew each other. He joined a fra- 
ternity that turned out to be deadly. They 
tried to chain him to the sink and keep him 
washing dishes. It was too much. Like 
goodbye. The only time he was for real 
was when he was throwing the javelin. 
There was only one unofficial meet that 
semester, and he threw 223 feet, two feet 
further than the freshman record. But 
he kept trying to better that. One day 
he tore all the ligaments in his elbow, 
trying. 

The doc said he’d have to lay off for a 
year. This shattered his world. 

His family had moved out West by now, 
they were living together in North Holly- 
wood. His mother didn’t think quitting 
college adorable. They had quite a time. 
And he still believes that all those emo- 
tional blow-offs they had at home are 
responsible for the person he is today 
—the sensitivity, the emotional capacity 
and sentiment. He doesn’t think sensitivity 
is something you’re born with. He thinks 
it’s acquired in strange ways. We’re all 
born with emotions, but in his family, 
where they weren’t restricted, and be- 
cause his mother was super-sensitive, be- 
cause she was either terribly happy or 
unhappy, they were, too. 

At this point his mother was hoping 
he’d be a lawyer or a doctor. 

He went to work in a warehouse un- 
loading freight cars. 

It was hard work and you didn’t have 
time to think. You didn’t have time for 
anything. The foreman would stand on 
the ramp and say, “Okay, boys, toss ’em 
to me... faster... faster... .” 

But a fellow who worked at the ware- 
house was getting an audition at Warner 
Brothers and he asked Ugy to go along. 
He was a big kid, six-feet-five; he wanted 
an inexperienced smaller guy to do the 
scene with him, a terrific scene from “The 
Home of the Brave.” His mother made him 
get a haircut and scrub his ears. 




















A new name 


Like in the fairy tales. 

Warner Brothers loved him. 

“Brilliant,” they said. 

“What a future,” they said. 

But he couldn’t be Ugy, they said. He 
thumbed a telephone book until he found 
a name that very few seemed to have. Lan- 
don. Mike Landon. Now he was an actor? 

He went to their drama school to study 
with Blair Cutting, and washed cars in 
the parking lot. Then a terrible thing hap- 
pened. Jack Warner discovered there was 
a dramatic school at the studio. He didn’t 
know he had one, he didn’t want one. 
Dissolve. A casting executive called him in. 

“Mike,” he said, “closing the school is 
a break for you. We're going to screen 
test you next week. Don’t worry, it’s just a 
formality. We're crazy about you 
Now you won't be starting big, you know, 
just a hundred-and-twenty-five a week to 
test...” 
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He was making twenty-five. 

He rushed out of the guy’s office, rushed 
across the street to a pay telephone, called 
his mother. . . . He was hysterical. He was 
bawling like a baby. He’d made good. She 
and Dad could be proud. The end. 

This was Friday. On Monday, they 
wouldn’t let him into the studio. He was 
like crazy. For four days he kept trying 
to get in, trying to call this casting exec, 
he was never in. 

Two weeks later they met in a restau- 
rant. You won’t believe this next bit of 
dialogue. 

“It was easier this way, kid. Wise up,” 
he said. 

He got a job selling blankets door to 
door. Strictly a reflex action. He took it 
because it was door to door and he needed 


to talk to people, be with people, find out 
they were human. It paid more than any 
job he’d ever had. 

Just about then, he met Dodie. A friend 
of his had a date with a girl who was 
over at Dodie’s, would he drive him over? 
He met Dodie and her dog and this little 
kid of hers. Mark, aged six. He’s crazy 
about kids and this one is the greatest. He 
ended up tucking him in bed that night. 

“Listen,” he says, “if you want to be 
my daddy, I'll work on it.” 

Is this funny? He’s nineteen and mar- 
riage is the last thing in the world he’s 
thinking about. Dodie was a very nice 
girl, a pretty girl, he liked her and they 
went out for a ride a few times and he took 
her to a movie. “The African Lion,” but 


But what happened wasn't “The | 
it was “The Enchanted Cot- 


African Lion,” 
tage.” The fifth or sixth time he went over 
to pick her up, she walked in in this beige 
suit and—she’s a different girl. Her eyes 
are bigger, bluer, her smile is sweeter, 
warmer, she’s gorgeous, fantastic, he’d 

never seen anything like it. 

“Dodie!” he yelled, “I’m gonna marry 


you!” He suddenly had love he never knew | 


he had. This girl put roses in his cheeks! 
A week or so later they were waiting for 


the Mister Toad ride at Disneyland and | 


had forty-five minutes to wait. That gave 
them time to set the wedding plans. He was 
really elated. Dodie was the most, and he 
loved Mark so much. He’s one in a million. 
How lucky could he get? He wasn’t wait- 
ing a minute, not a darn minute. 

The only thing that bugged him was his 
parents’ attitude. Dad kept out of it pretty 
much. Mother was horrified. What mother 
thinks any girl is good enough for her son? 
Besides, Dodie’s six years older than him, 


and that staggered Mother. He didn’t get | 


the attitude then and still doesn’t. He 


could never have been happy with a | 


younger girl. He wanted someone with a 
lot on the ball. Dodie’s got it. After her 
husband was killed in a car crash, she 
knew what it was to work and run a house 
and bring up a child alone. With her, he’s 
had the first real happiness of his life. 

Five years of it. After about two years, 
Mother realized he was happy, realized he 
was in love, and began to thaw. They’d 
come through some tough sledding. And 
when he decided again to take a crack at 
show business it was because he wasn’t 
scared any more, not of anything. He knew 
he could make a good living as a salesman. 
He kept right on selling blankets even after 
he’d begun to get spots on dramatic shows. 
To him success no longer means a goal you 
strive toward. What’s important is every- 
day living. Life is now, this minute. What 
matters is being a family. 

He understood this boy, Mark, because 
he’s like he was when he was a kid. Mark 
was hungry for a father’s discipline. And 
he was hungry for love and responsibility. 
Mark’s the greatest. He told Dodie the 
other day, he said: 

“Mom, I’ve known you longer than 
Daddy but I love you the same. It’s like 
I’m walking down the street in a strange 
town and I know no one. Then suddenly 
I see Daddy and my heart flies right out 
of my chest into his arms.” 

Is that something? And now, they have 
the new baby, Josh, nine months old. What 
more could a guy ask for! 

And his mother is happier now than she’s 
ever been. The other night she was over 
for dinner, and she was playing with Josh. 
He’s really what sold Mother on the mar- 
riage. They weren’t going to be fly-by- 
nighters! The baby was what she expected, 
standard equipment. And you know what 
she says about him? 

“He’s adorable.” —JANE ARDMORE 
You can see Michael Landon on “Bonanza” 
on NBC-TV, Saturday, 7:30-8:30 p.m., EST. 
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IMPROVE YOUR FIGURE—$1.98 


Stretch your way to a trimmer YOU with 
new, sturdy rubber STRETCH-A-WAY. 
Make any room your private gym in which 
to use this scientific exerciser. Complete 
with ~ oe chart to show you the safe 


method of a muscles. Improve your 
figure—tummy, thighs, hip and bust meas- 
urements—this natural way! Keep fit and 
trim. Stores away in any drawer. Guaranteed 
to do the job or your money back! Only $1.98, 
postage paid. Order STRETCH-A-WAY from 
Sunset House, 414 Sunset Building, Beverly 
Hills, California. 


Why Don’t Boys’ 


Date Outside 


Their Crowd? 


What reasons do the boys give for 
staying within their crowd? One 
boy says he stopped dating “out- 
side” becaus2 “it meant I had to 
give up my friends or travel with 
her friends or date all alone.” A 
revealing survey in the colorful, 
new issue of TEENS TODAY 
Magazine provides some surpris- 
ing answers for all teenagers. 
Don’t miss it. 


TEENS TODAY 
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get more out of life— 


go out to a 


movie 


WITH JANET GRAVES 


Exodus 


STIRRING BALLAD OF PATRIOTISM; ADULT 


Those of you who enjoyed Leon 


Uris’ best-seller will find this big, im- 
pressive movie even more accurate 
and absorbing. It’s solid story-telling, 
full of “What happens next?” excite- 
ment. And there’s an added attraction 
of seeing the actual sight of places 
with majestically echoing names like 
“the land of Canaan,” because Pro- 
ducer-director Otto Preminger went 
right to the spot to show how the new 
state of Israel fought for recognition, 
in 1947-48. 

No matter what nationality is con- 
cerned, characters in a patriotic story 
are bound to be uncomplicated. The 
most important fact about each one is 
simply: “Is he with us or against us?” 
Paul Newman is a brave, resourceful 
Israeli hero; Eva Marie Saint, a sym- 
pathetic American heroine. Ralph 
Richardson’s a good Englishman; 
Peter Lawford’s a bad one—a laugh- 
ing stock. John Derek’s a good Arab. 
But Sal Mineo does have complex 
emotions to deal with, and he settles 
down here to some serious acting. 
He and Jill Haworth give you a pic- 
ture you won't forget—of teenagers 
who spent their childhood under .the 


terrifying shadow of the Nazis. 
U.A.; SUPER-PANAVISION 70, TECHNICOLOR 


The Wackiest Ship in the Army 


LIVELY ROMP IN THE SOUTH PACIFIC; FAMILY 


Rick’s the dreamiest guy in the 







crew (in glorious color!), but Jack’s 
the funniest. That’s the final score in 
a comedy-adventure that takes a not 
very grim view of World War II. Be- 
cause Lieutenant Lemmon used to be 
a yachtsman ‘way back in civilian 
days, he’s given command of a sail- 
ing ship on a risky voyage for Army 
Intelligence. Aboard the battered 
sloop, his “efficient” Navy crew is as 
clumsy a lot of landlubbers as ever 
forgot to duck the boom when the 
ship came about. Ensign Nelson joins 
in the horseplay cheerfully enough 
and tosses off one song ashore. But 
we liked him best when the movie 
switched from laughs to action, and 
all hands got together to start dodg- 
ing Japs in the jungle. 


COLU MBIA; CINEMASCOPE, EASTMAN COLOR 


The Grass Is Creener 
BRIGHT STAKS SWAP SMART LINES: ADULT 


My, aren't we elegant! If you’ve 
been longing for a lovely, glossy, old- 
fashioned drawing-room comedy, this 
is your dish. You’ve never seen a 
sticky domestic situation carried off in 
such terribly civilized style. As a 
poor, hard up English lord and lady, 
Cary Grant and Deborah Kerr are 
just getting by, growing mushrooms 
downstairs and selling tickets upstairs 
to tourists who tramp all over their 
castle. One of the sightseers, Ameri- 
can millionaire Robert Mitchum, 
walks in with camera in hand and 
walks out—believe it or not—with 
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Rick and Jack—they forgot to duck. 


Deborah’s affections. luring her off 
to a fling in London. Not cricket. 
old boy! But Cary does try to take it 
like a gentleman—up to a point. The 
three stars are debonair and charm- 
ing, and Jean Simmons makes a daz- 


“friend” 


who wouldn’t at all mind seeing the 


zling fourth, as a family 


Grant-Kerr marriage break up. This 
is a new Jean. delightfully impudent. 
with startling high-fashion makeup 
and simply smashing clothes. Her 
kookie antics help to jazz up what 
seems at times endless talk-talk-talk. 
(The picture is taken from a London 
stage hit—but sometimes not far 


enough. ) U-I: TECHNIRAMA, TECHNICOLOR 


The Facts of Life 


HILARIOUS, TENDER DOMESTIC COMEDY; ADULT 


The mere idea of co-starring Bob 
Hope and Lucille Ball suggests a load 
of laughs. and they’re delivered, all 
right—but with an unexpected twist. 
Bob and wife Ruth Hussey, Lucy and 
husband Don De Fore are placid 
suburbanites, sometimes bored, but 
generally contented—until Bob and 
Lucy are thrown together on a Mexi- 
can vacation. To their own astonish- 
ment, they fall in love. Behind all the 
gags is a gentle hint at a fact of life 
and a good moral: Real-life adultery 
is no laughing matter. U.A. 


The Virgin Spring 

GRIM AND BEAUTIFUL MEDIEVAL LEGEND; ADULT 
After the great success of Ingmar 

Bergman’s “Wild Strawberries,” 









































Cary and Jean—the talk’s elegant. 


many of the Swedish director’s older 


films were brought over here. This is 
actually a new one, far stronger than 
the revivals. It’s based on an ancient 
Swedish folk song dealing with the 
rape and murder of a young girl, the 
awful revenge that her nobleman 
father takes, the miracle that follows. 
This is no knighthood-in-flower stuff. 
It’s the real Middle Ages that Berg- 
man has put on film: dirt, misery 
and ignorance; golden innocence; 
the mystic faith that sent the great 
cathedrals soaring upward. But if you 
look closely you'll realize that the 
director sees these people from a 
modern viewpoint. The maiden (Bir- 
gitta Pettersson). her father (Max 
von Sydow) and the bitter slavey 


Lindblom ) 


slightest idea what’s going on in their 


(Gunnel haven't the 
own heads. These days, we under- 
stand ourselves a little better—or do 


we? JANUS: SWEDISH DIALOGUE, ENGLISH TITLES 


Where the Boys Are 


IT’S FUN TO BE YOUNG—OR IS IT?; ADULT 


Come Easter-vacation time (it says 
here), college students really relax! 
And you'll have a ball with the girl- 
hunting guys and husband-hunting 
girls who invade Fort Lauderdale, 
Florida—at this time of year. The 
whole picture’s a terrific showcase for 
young talent and whatever type you 
go for, you'll find a favorite here. Do- 
lores Hart is beautiful, poised and 
brainy, (George Hamilton really tests 

(Please turn the page) 












BOE FASHION 

; CATALOGS 
Look Younger, Slimmer, 
Prettier in Roaman's 
fashions... 
specially designed to 
fit and flatter You. 
Dresses ($3.99 up) 
Coats, 
Sportswear, 
Lingerie, 
Foundations, 
oes. 
SAVE MONEY,, 
TOO. 

_ ee ee ae ae ae 

RUSH me now! 
FREE Catalog 


aman’. _ 5th AVE. at 39th St. a 
Dept. 601, New York 18, NY. - 









PAOCOe Seer eeeeeeeeeereeeererereesessresesseenseeesoseoeesoressesietes, 





Best songs recorded FREE with 


‘POEMS | 
WANTED 7-piece orchestra. 


We write music. Send poems, FREE examination. 








SONGMAKERS Dent. PH, 1472 Broadway. N.Y.C. 36 


High School Course 








Mele Many Finish in 2 Years 


Go as rapidly Fey time and abilities permit. Course 
equivalent to resident school work — prepares for college 
entrance exams. Standard H. S. texts sup pplied. Diploma. 
Credit for H. S. subjects already completed. ngle aan if 
desired. High school education is very im ye for advancement 
in business and industry and socially. ’t be handicapped all 


your life. Be a High School duate. Start your training now. 
ree Bulletin on request. No obligation. 


American School, Dept. 1253, _Drexel at 58th. ae 












into DOLLARS! 


NEW songwriters, poets share $33 millions 
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complete and reliable publishing 
program: publicity, advertising, 
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service. Send for FREE manuscript 
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continued 


MOVIES 


her expert line of defense). All tall 
likable 


she’s 


gals_ will 
Paula 


sympathize with 

thinks 
solved her problem when she meets 
lanky Jim Hutton. And 
Francis, even before she starts to sing, 


Prentiss. who 
Connie 


is an absolute darling, funny as can 
be when she decides she'll simply 
have to give up hockey if she wants 
to get a man. (Hers turns out to be 
Frank Gorshin, a far-out jazz mu- 
sician.) With the sad case of Yvette 
Mimieux, the picture shifts gears too 
fast, from straight comedy to near- 
tragedy, but the out-of-place episodes 
at least give Yvette a chance to prove 
something—that she can act. The 
movie throws around some daring 
talk, but finally comes out in favor of 


virtue. M-G-M:; CINEMASCOPE, METROCOLOR 


Tunes of Glory 
WELL-ACTED, OFFBEAT TALE OF ARMY LIFE; FAMILY 
Rivalries inside a British Army 
barracks in Scotland might sound 
like a pretty special subject, but di- 
rector Ronald Neame snaps us to at- 
tention by aiming for the unexpected 
instead of the obvious. Take the open- 
ing situation, for instance: An in- 
formal, beloved old pro has to step 
down when a new man—a demon for 
is moved in over his head. 
Familiar plot? Not the way it turns 
out here, with Alec Guinness and John 
Mills turning in rare and brilliant 


the rules! 


performances. 


North to Alaska 


RAMBUNCTIOUS FRONTIER COMEDY; ADULT 


U.A., TECHNICOLOR 


John Wayne and Stewart Granger 
stomp around the frozen North, and 
here you get a thriller when villain 
Ernie Kovacs shows up and you 
wonder how you can take any of this 
seriously. Well, relax and enjoy your- 
self. This big, breezy yarn is intended 
strictly for laughs. It’s a story chiefly 
about three guys and a girl. The girl 
is beautiful Capucine, who looked 
pretty chilly in “Song Without End,” 
but defrosts here to play a spirited 
dance-hall dame. The three guys: 
gold miner Wayne who gets all con- 
fused; partner Granger who makes a 
big boob of himself; and kid brother 
Fabian, who goes calf-eyed and even 
tries a few passes. Why, Tiger! 


20TH ; CINEMASCOPE, DE LUXE COLOR 


The Village of the Damned 


BETTER-THAN-AVERAGE SCIENCE-FICTION ; ADULT 


Most thrillers about invasions from 
outer space seem to be aimed at the 
small fry, but this one certainly 
isn’t—considering the invasion route. 
It starts on a quiet afternoon, when 
sleep suddenly overtakes the whole 
English village where scientist George 
Sanders lives. Everybody wakes up 
just as suddenly, and weeks go by 
before anybody even realizes the town 
has been invaded. The plot’s too in- 
genious to give away—we'll just say 
it gets creepier and creepier as it goes 
along its way. 


M-G-M, METROSCOPE 


CinderFella 


SCREWBALL MUSICAL FANTASY; FAMILY 


The further Jerry Lewis goes with 
his producing career, the more he 
begs fans to cry over star Jerry, in- 
stead of just laughing at him. Now 
he’s the poor stepchild in a nutty up- 
to-date version of the fairytale, with 
Judith Anderson as his nasty step- 
mom, Henry Silva and Robert Hut- 
ton as his spoiled stepbrothers. When 
fairy godfather Ed Wynn makes with 
the magic, Jerry’s pretty funny as the 
dashing beau of the ball, sweeping 
Maria Alberghetti 
right off her dainty feet. In other 
scenes, it seems he can’t decide wheth- 
er to be the beloved moron or a gen- 
uine romantic hero. Anyhow, the 


princess Anna 


sets are knockouts and the songs are 
effective. PARAMOUNT, TECHNICOLOR 


Journey to the Lost City 
HANDSOME MUSEUM PIECE; FAMILY 

If you just watch the backgrounds, 
you'll catch some beautiful views of 
Indian palaces and temples—the real 
thing. But what goes on in front of 
them belongs in a silent-days’ serial, 
with dancing girl Debra Paget and 
architect Paul Christian dodging 
tigers, lepers and bad guys all over 
the place. You know, it kind of gave 
us a jolt to find that the time is sup- 
posed to be the present. 


AMERICAN INTERNATIONAL, COLORSCOPE 


The Angry Silence 
SHOCKING LABOR-RELATIONS DRAMA; ADULT 

If you saw the comedy “I’m All 
Right, Jack,” you'll remember the 
scenes where the hero refuses to go 
on strike with his fellow workers and 





gets “sent to Coventry” (meaning 
that his ex-pals just pretend he isn’t 
there). Now the British cover the 
same situation from a serious angle, 
with Richard Attenborough as _ the 
brave individualist who’s given the 
silent treatment. Pier Angeli gives a 
strong emotional performance as his 
unglamorous wife. 


VALIANT 


Hell Is a City 


GOOD, FAST COPS-AND-ROBBERS STUFF; ADULT 


If it weren't for the British accents, 
you'd almost take this for an Ameri- 
can crime thriller. There’s no linger- 
ing around over foggy atmosphere 
and picturesque London scenes. The 
background is Manchester, a grimy 
industrial city. And detective Stanley 
Baker—no pipe-pufling genius—is just 
a hard-working cop who’s hot on the 
trail of killer John Crawford and the 
rest of the gang that stole the day’s 
take from a bookie joint. It’s all very 
crisp, tough and convincing, with 
just enough seasoning of sex. Good 
show! 


COLU MBIA 


Hand in Hand 


GENTLE PLEA FOR TOLERANCE; FAMILY 


A couple of sweet youngsters have 
to carry this mild picture about child- 
hood in an English suburb. Little 
Philip Needs is a Roman Catholic 
and his beloved playmate Loretta 
Parry is Jewish, but the kids hardly 
notice the difference—except in an 
amusing argument over the ceremony 
of burying a deceased pet mouse. 
Trouble finally does come up, but the 
solution is pretty weak. “South Pa- 
cific” said it better with one song, 
“You Have to Be Carefully Taught.” 


COLU MBIA 


Please Turn Over 
CHEERFUL SATIRE ON BEST-SELLERS; ADULT 
British comedy isn’t always as 
subtle as most moviegoers think. This 
one reaches hard for its laughs, but 
gets quite a few, with the adventures 
of pretty Julia Lockwood, an inno- 
cent young thing who secretly writes 
a sort of English “Peyton Place.” Her 
respectable neighborhood is jarred by 
the family scandals (all imaginary) 
that she reveals in her book. But the 
disaster, just as you'd guess, has its 
sunny side, with happy endings for 


a pair of real love stories. couumssa 
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complexion 
again! 


™ Cutitone 


New skin-toned, medicated, astringent formu/a for instant blemish control 


Conceals imperfections . . . you can 
actually feel it heal! 

Recent medical discoveries reveal that 
not just one but two types of skin glands 
—oil glands and perspiration glands— 
are chiefly responsible for teen-age 
pimples and acne. NEW CUTITONE— 
created by Cuticura—is the first and 
only medication specifically formulated 
to deal with both these problems. 

CUTITONE checks the overflow of oil 
and the excess perspiration that 
spreads and aggravates infection. An 
exclusive, astringent ingredient called 
*Alchloral works instantly, with gentle 
controlling action! 


Swiftly CUTITONE goes to work to 
promote new, healthy tissue growth— 
tighten enlarged pore openings—pro- 
tect against further infection with a 
continuous antiseptic action. 

You know CUTITONE is working be- 
cause you can actually feel it work. 
But you can’t see anything—because 
your blemishes are softly, subtly con- 
cealed! 

Eight leading skin specialists re- 
port outstanding results in clinical 
tests of 313 cases. And in comparative 
tests with leading blemish prepara- 
tions 9 out of 10 teen agers preferred 
CUTITONE! 


Pleasantly scented, greaseless, skin- 
toned CUTITONE with astringent 
*Alchloral is the modern answer to the 
age-old problem of teen-age skin... the 
first to give teen agers real freedom 
from this embarrassment. Ask at drug 
counters for CUTITONE by Cuticura. 
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_ SKIN TONED 
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» (Cu titone 


For treatment of ACNE PIMPLES 


*Alchloral is Cuticura’s own name for 
Aluminum Chlorhydroxy Allantoinate 


The last word in acne treatment by Cuticura... world’s best known name in skin care. 
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[ake a pur ay Soringlime, | on Salem is the soft smoke, the cool smoke, ] 


the refreshing smoke, and it combines this springtime freshness with rich tobacco taste. Spe- \ 
cial High Porosity paper ‘‘air-softens’’ every puff to make Salem the most refreshing smoke : 
of all. No wonder it’s America’s fastest-growing cigarette. Smoke refreshed...smoke Salem! 


Created by R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Company 
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